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FEEDING THE SNOW-BIRDS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MAGGIE L, SULLIVAN BURKE, 





Now come to the window! I've cleared off « pine, 
Deape'l 4 a who'e country in Jack Frost's domain ; 
lve ewept away castle and mountain alike 

Fie'd fo vet and meadow, ~ca, river and dike. 

You shiver? Ah, weil, it ie chilly I know, 

Bat ser the poor birds | ‘hev are on Fnow. 
We'll throw up the sash—bat be carefal, my child, 
The free hird sare lightly, ‘Tle Geet ae The wil! — 
Now # atter these {ragments, « king's feart they 'l) 


oom, 
Unthought In the sped of each brown birdiing's 
drcam. 


They've gone without deigning one look at our gift! 
The ! Never fear, they will soon backward 


ft; 
Their tactics well learned, they have scattered awhile, 
To make reoonnoteance, and ese if we em.le. 
Their win -» flutter hither from each boeky del! 
And mately seck alme where the -ons of men 
Yet fearing —c nf ting—'hea tearing again, . 
\ roaching, yet de-ding ta fright neath our ken: 
"Tie aad, is it not ? that the good of ow kind 
Are fadg.d by the deeds uf the @,ll-inclined. 


dwell ; 


Bat look! here they @utter, biack specks on the 


moe, 
They've read as aright by our brows’ ‘riendly ziow » 
Thas tives of uprightness have ever the power 
To live down the evil Sin gives fur her dower. 
Ahk, snow-birde! ye b eaned - rations of Spring! 
Re baeyant your faith, airy-light ae your wing ; 
Poe safely bestowed ‘veath the granary's eaver, 
We've kept from the Summer the last of the sheaves, 
To give you at yule-tide « share In oar joy ; 
For snow-) irds we fed you In Heaven's employ. 


VEN SWOOD; 


The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBORY. 





CHAPTER VIII. 
4 TRIUMPH FOR THE RAFTOMEN —FAIRLY AFLOAT 
at ap early bour our 
day was bright and 
jadneas filied all 


friends were astir. 
beantiful. New life, new 


ekies and warming airs, an in- 
ap'ration to be obtained from no other 
source. There is a sweet contagion in her 
example of fresh growth and hope. Her 
activities impart their spirit to him, and be 
shakes off the that may oppress 
him, and faces life a new and joyous 
2 
waa the feeling that animated our 
friends, Philip Wayne and Frank 
saw the suarise kindling 
topa, aad in their bosoms a fire 
as bright, as pure as that of the morning 
skies, Flossa Gordun 
dow of her humble buat , 
and as she beheld the giowing dey, and 


her swelling bads, ber waking voices, her 
brightening 


he saw her safe in some pleasant refuge. 
His presence was to her like that of a father. 
With Philip Wayne she was happy, bat she 
metarally regarded him with the timidity of 
budding love. So the arrival of Starway 
‘was most opportane, as it placed them all at 


ease. 
The raftemen were busily « in pre- 
to set adrift their ** futilax” of logs. 

in one of the rafts a neat shelter—-con- 
siderably larger than the ordinary ‘‘ pent- 
house”—bad been erected for the special 
accommodation of Flossa. The floor was 
covered with skins and fars, and the in- 
terior of the structure was eosey-looking and 
comfortable, an well as picturesque. Pro- 
visions were taken on board, and soon every- 
thimg was ready for the emberkation. Fieta, 
the fawn, was to scoom 


for the previous night, and when morning 
@sme was early by the side of its young 


——. 
very appeared to favor the rafts- 
mS ot 
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TRENS, IN SEARCH OF A REVELATION OF THE FUTURE, DESCENDS THE CELLAR STAIRS BACK WARDE, AT MIDNICONT, 


he beheld the pet fawn, which was *p- 
2 


parently waiting for an opportanity to }j 


its mistress on the raft, and beyond be saw 
a pumber of the raftemen barrying toward 
each other, as if for mutual defence. The 
tall and striking figure of Starway was ob- 


served among them, and also the gient form 
of Pat McNally. 


to use the weapons. 
cing beyond the group of stalwart 
lambermen, Philip saw another party of 
men, one of whom was advancing, ap- 
parently as the spokesman of the others. 
That square, burly figure was recognized at 
once. 


‘*There is trouble, yonder, I fear,” raid 
Philip to his companion. ‘ Remain bere, 
Fioasa, and I will ascertain the cause of the 
distarbance.” 

“Ob,” she shaddered, ‘‘there will be 
fighting and blood hed. Yonder man is 


Irvin 4. 

“It in indeed that villain. Bat be not 
slarmed, Flossa, no barm sh 1] come to yon. 
Te shall suffer for his temerity and imps- 
dence if he makes any unjast demand of us, 
or attempts to prevent our peaceful de- 


**You will be careful,” she said, 
pleadingly, as she saw Philip was abont to 
leave — ** He would kill you if he eonld. 
Ob, I know his wickednes:—it would not be 
his first erime.” 

“I will not ily expose mynelf, 
but I must arsist our friends if an attack is 
to be resisted.” 

And with these words snatebing « rifle 
from the cabin of the raft—where several 
had been placed in case of an emergency ; 
he sp lightly sshore and soon joined 
bie friends. A patley was being held with 
Geimes, who bad approached within hailing 
distance, bolding im his hands a rifle, on the 
end of which flattered a whi'e rag. 

* What does the villain want?” inquired 
Philip, who already felt thai he was making 
a demand for the surrender of Flossa. 

** It's the gir-ril that he's askin’ far—the 
thafe,” anewered the indignant Irishman 
who bad been replying to Gaines. ** Divil a 
word wud I spake to him, only it's gainin’ 
time we are, though the blvody-minded 
nager don't persave it. You see we wuren't 
thinkin’ of the comin’ of thim obeps at ail, 
and half of our rifles is impty. Load fast, 
boys, and Ill talk me giutiest to Minther 
Gaines till yere riddy. It's bard honlin’ 
though, I must say, when its sachin’ I 
am with the fall of me mad. Boses of 
the saints, buat the foellow's cool in his 
i di Are ye throngh now with yer 








that had been aod by 
the mei of the late-fallen snow, had 
reached ite t daring the night, and was 
now yh ge This was jast what 
was to red for it must be known that 
when a river is rising middie of the 


such comey quarters could be off: red her 
** We have done our beat to provide for your 
eom fort.” 

* Yuu are very kind,” she 
fully. Then sa’ she said: * Bet | am 
not ered to loxary, aad [ had better not ac- 
eactom myself to it” 

** lave no ecraples on that score, Flossa. 
It is time you wrre more tenderly cared fer, 
aod thie mast anewer for o beginning.” 


rawmia'? I'm about to give him me sass 
Shall I lit dbrive wid me war-t?” 

A wurmor of assent announced that the 
raftewen had prepared themselves to deliver 
a volley. 

Raising his voice to a higher pitch and 
changing its tone from its late pretended 
mode he called oat— 

* An’ what is it ye want, Misther Gaines?” 

Want?’ roared the letter, «enraged at 
the question, for he had very plaicly stated 
what be wanted already. ‘I want that gal 
given op to me instanter, or there ll be a 
bloody wass.” 

- jabers there will,” returmed Pat 
“Come now, me swate jintlemsn. lay down 
yer and lets have a dacent fight. It's 

Tam, bet I've beard ye brag of 
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The men scenied to have 
e their axes for rifles, and were 


. 
levelling his rifle. ‘* Yer lyin’ ye know, and 
if ye weren't it would be all the same, We'll 
defind the gir-ril while there's one lift of 
us 7 


A hearty response from the gallant raft«- 
men was given to these words, and Irvia 
Gaines saw that it wonld be vain to persia 
in his demand for the person of Flossa. If 
he would his power over her he must 
fight for it. 

He slowly withdrew from the . Pat 
MoNally was writhing with an evident de- 
sire to hasten hin departure by sending a 
bullet after him. Starway saw that he could 
hardly restrain himself from this action, 
— esiring to avoid an affray if possible, 
sald, 
“Do not fire, Pat; let the first abot come 


from them. 

** Well, well,” said the Irishman, ‘‘ that! 
do T anppose—bat ye've no objection to me 
firin’ the last, have ye ?” 

** None at all,” said Starway, with a smile 
“TL hope, however, that those fellows will 
depart and give us po farther trouble. Their 
nnwber ta inferior to ours, notwithstanding 
the assertion of Gaines, and we can easily 
defend oarsel ves.” 

The raftemen had taken a position behind 
a bnge, scattered pile of lugs, which af- 
forded them a gc protection, and at the 
same time enabled them to survey their ad- 
vernaries through the iutersticen. 

At this moweut a shot was —_ It came 
from the assailing party. A sharp cry of 
4 was heard, thong not a haman ory 

‘he raftamen glean to their right, where 
on the river sbore bad stood Fleta the fawn. 
The innocent creature lay on thd ground, 
writhing in the agonies of death. A simaul- 
taneous ory of indignation arose from the 
raftemen. ‘The dastardly act euraged thew 
beyond measure. 

toasa Gordon saw her beantiful pet fall, 
mortally wounded, aud au exclamation of 
horror broke from ber lips. Tne raftamen 
beard it; aud it added w their wrath and 
indignation. 

A grim look took instant possession of the 
face of Btarway. Upon him the others 
looked as to their leader. 

* Fire on the villains!” be cried, and a 
awift volley of balls burtied in the direction 
of the marderous p rty beaded by Gaines, 
They had tekeu shelter, but acry of agony 
from their midst annouuced that at least one 
of the missiles bad taken effect. 

A sharp exchauge of shuts now took place 
irregularly. The rafteueu were nut as well 
armed as they should bave been, though the 
majority bad brought their rifles with toew, 
an it was the custow in those days to have 
that reliable weapon vot far away. They 
advanced under cover of the lawber pile. 
antil they were qui'e vear the place in which 
their enemies had taken refuge. The latier 
thea began ww retreat, necessarily somewhat 
exposing themeclyves to the shots uf the in- 
digoant reft.men. Burning with a sense of 
the a: jastifi sble attack that bed bren made 
upon them, the parsaers did not withh id 
their fire, bat seut the avenging bullet fy- 

toward the terrified miscreanta. 
ree or four of the latter fell, and the 
death of Fieta was amyp'y revenged, as weil 
as 8 severe lessca taayht ibe evil-duers. 

Approscht: g one uf the fallen men, the 
raft-wen saw it was Irvin Gsines. 

* The villain!” cried Btarwey; ‘“‘he bas 
met with deserved puvishmest. He is out 
dead, however; we will wake & prisoner of 
bim.” 


The wounded men glared savagely on the 
men who spprosched him, cursing thew 
bitterly. Uyuo the bead of Pat McNally be 
baried special ansthewas. 

* Be asy,” ** or, a 
me mither used ty till me, if ye can't be any 
be my as yecas. I wouldo't strike « man 
whin hes doen, nor spake bitter to bim 
thin ; bat yell jist furgive me far remindin’ 
© that ye said thered 
t's the truth ye toald 
Ought to evasfort ye ia this thryia boar.” 

* There, Pat, let the 


for the pr-sent,” said Starway. 





ven us sil soffictent provoce ion, it mat 
aasd— bat betivun has covertak 
him.” 





| name fur a ballet, I take it.” 





ritribution is another 


‘It will be my tarn yet,” hissed thr 
wounded man, who appeared to forget bis 
pain in rage toward his enemies and morti- 
foation at bis situation. 

* Yin," mattered Pat, ‘yell have yer 
turn, niver fear—adancin’ wid a plinty o: 
room fur yer feet, and a rope around yer 
neck te atiddy ye.” 

Gaines was conveyed to the scene of the 
opening of the +kirmish, where « consulta- 
tion was held an to the disposition to be 
madeof him. Lynch law was suggested by 
some with a plaiuness that was very uo- 
comfortable to the prisoner. 

Bat this stern pre ition was qnickly 
voted down. It would never do to hang a 
disabled man. It was Goally determined to 
convey him down the river and surrender 
him to the proper anthorities, He was 
doubtless, they thought a oonfederate of the 
notorious and dreaded Hiver Hick, and 
might perhaps be indnoed to turn State's 
evidence against the outlaws, 

Philip Wayne was eanecially anxious that 
Gaines should be held a prisoner, for he 
hoped to gain from him the trath respecting 
the parentage of Flossa Gordon. 

Previous to binding the prisoner and 
plactog him on a raft —in charge of Lawton 
he was thus to be taken dswo the river -it 
waa angyrated by one of the raftnwen that 
he be searched. 

This wan done, and on his person were 
found a nuwher of pspere that indicated 
that he held neoret and perhaps illegal oor 
respondence with parties farther down the 
D laware. Unines proutexted ag sinst this ex- 
amination of hia papers, bat hia captors 
were determined to ubtain all posible evi- 
devoe against Sim 

Ouly one of the letters found in bia pos 
sessiva could be read with any degree of oo- 
herence. The others were worded with a 
cantion and ambignity that precluded the 
possibility of obtaining any valnable informa. 
tion from them. Ticy might be fair basinens 
notes—some of thea —or they might be of 
ao eotirely diffrent character 

The exoeptionsl paper mentioned anmis- 
takebly referred ty Fionma It wae eagerly 
scanned by Starway and Philip Wayne, and 
read an follows: 

* The girl, you inform me, in alive, well, 
and developing into attractive womanhood. 
It would yive me much more pleasure to 
learn that she is placed beyond the p mai- 
bility of ever troubling we. Some aniocky 
chances muy throw ber in my way, and then 
wveto ber, Can you not manage t> get her 
forever off yonr band«? For proof that she 
is thas disposed of I will pay you liberaliy ” 

The note was without date of signature 
Notwithstanding ite mardervus meaning, it 
was written in a hand evidently feminine, 
thongh dinguised. A wowan was certainly 
the aathor of that brief commanication, 
@ grees women, bard aid cruel. 

* Here is a clue to the mystery of Flora's 
abdaction,' ened Philip Wayne, delighted. 
“If confession cannut be forced from yonr 
lipa, Irvin Gaines, we will yet collect suffi- 
Clent evideuce to prove sho nhe is.’ 

‘the is my nieon,” said the pretended 
are'e of Flussa. His manner was sallen 
and douged, and Philip saw that nothing 
was to be gaived from bim at present. The 
young men was anitous & retaro to the 
fair girl, who, from the seonrity uf ber posi 
tion om the raft, bad witnessed the fight 
antil the retreat of her evemies had com- 
menoed. 

With horror she had seem ber faithfal 
Pleta +lain, and her anziety and warm began 
to anh<ide ouly with the reappearance of 
her defenders. 

Mtarwey, Frank Leighton, acd Philip 
Wayne e.0n | nned ber on the reft. 

* We have had « severe encounter with 
Gaines and bie party,” said the former to 
the agitated girl. * Furtanately no loo bas 
resulted to cnrmelves, and we peed appre- 
bend no farther molestation. Poor cbild! 


“That's thrne ; 


** Pardon me, Floasa,” sail Philip Weyne, 
“for my lew rtion of you. I should not 
have left you alone; bat I knew you were 
safe, and, acting on the impalse, 1 joined 
thore on shore.” 

**T surely should have had conrage to re- 
main alone while others were rinking life in 
my defense,’ she said, gratefully. 

“Bat the death of your innoeent pet 
must have been a terrible blow to you. It 
was an act of wanton crocity— a moat dast 
ardly deed.” 

sf was, that ia trae,” ahe replied with 
tears. ‘Poor Fleta! how could their malice 
be directed against you?" 

* Forget the oruel deed if you oan, Flossa,’ 
spoke Philip, tenderly. ‘1 will give direo 
tions fur the decent interment of the dead 
fewn, and then we will leave the scene of 
these sad events. How I rejoice that I can 
direct you to a haven of peace and security ! 
You are glad, Fiossa, are yon not, that you 
are to leave thin place forever?” 

“Oh, you," she marmured in confused de 
light that was almost painfa!. Existence at 
that momeut seemed to her like « bewilder. 
ing dream. The memory of ber simple and 
lonely, but bappy childhood waa fading 
from her wind. Her forest life —reaching 
from ag anorrtain period of infantile en 
Joy ment to the time when she first felt the 
shadow of wrong about her--was bo more 
to her a reality. The snocession of startling 
events inthe last fow days had bewildered and 
dazed her, She was like one coming from ae. 
olaston and silence to the bosy stir of life 
from twilight to fell moon. Sweet hermitess 
of the bille, what did she know of the wold 
beyond ? hither wan she going? The 
past to her had beoome an unreal ty, the 
present was confusion, and the fature was 
a dim and shadowy possibility 

These, for the moment, an we bave said, 
were Flussa's ferlings. Then she awoke 
from the trance-like state in which she eap- 
peared to Le, and the strong clear, joyous 
sense of etixtence that she had exapernenced 
when she looked from ber chamber etadow 
that morning, returned to her 

A new light rested upon her fair featares, 
and the brightness of ber conntenauce was 
observed by «ll present 

Porhaps it was the words of Philip Wayne 
that cen<ed this change, for after her re 
sponse w Lis last qoestion be bad whis 
pered 

* Aad you trust as, Flosea? trnet ae whol 
ly ? for an Heaven i trae we will be true ty 
on 
, The glad. thongh tearfal look she gave 
him, was soficient answer 

“Io afew momenta we shall he moving 
from this scene, he said. ‘Mee! the rafts 
men are already ontting looms. HKetire, sow, 
Picasa, aod we will shortly join you ” 

Bhe was condocted to the *' pent-bouse,” 
awaiting there the «winging « @ of the raft 

Ove matter yet troubled ber 
that her pretended anole was prisover in 
the hands of the raftemen. What was to 
be done with him? She desired newor to 
noe him again, and «aprensed to Philip her 
wish not to meet bim 

* Yoo sbell not be distarbed by a aight of 
the wicked man,” he said. ** He hae already 
heen sent forward in charge of our friend, 


to you, end are ready to risk any danger for 


your sake. 
* They ere an kind a ar brave.” 
 Celendere 


“ Among the My = 


good, W —~y shadowy shore 
and moving towasd pete 

He spoke with glowing animation, Me 
bent above her “ form, looking, es be 
hood.” His. “eyes thone wah 
- | eae conte teanmneunstiea> 
0 ve. 


Hie lovely companion was struck with a 
new sense of his manly beauty. Never bad 
he looked so handsome before. Her eyes 
fell before bis warm admiring gese, for she 
ag Se Ay yy | 

‘p. 


Woud it 
honr? 

‘The question was crowded down by his 
om of bona, 

They were alone-—that youthfal ', 
beantifal as Eslen's two before they -- 
they were at least apart from the others, and 
he mast ; 

He took the band of bis companion. 
* Floma,” he ssid, simply and fervently, ‘1 
love you. A new life is opening bright be 
fore you. Let me share that fatare with you. 
eo to be my wife-—my Wild 
bride.” 

Mhe blushed and trembled, her heart fhat- 
tering like an imprisoned bird. 

‘Tem bat « simple obild of the forest,” 
she said; ‘‘an untotored maiden, not worthy 
to mate with one so far aheve me.” 

To her the strony, confident, bright-faced 
youth seemed a hirg, while abe, in her own 
Jadgment, was but a peasant girl, to whom 
ne shoold not stoop. 

** You are pure, beantifal and goo |, Flossa, 
fit mate for bim who coald love you as you 
should be loved, thongh he were petrician- 
born, In it not well that we shoald wed 
when onr hearta instruct na to?” 

* 1 do pot know,” abe mermured, in low 
murioal tonen, full of a trembling happiness 
and fear, “lI only know" 

“That you love me, Ploasa,” he inter. 
rupted, raptaronsly, * That is enough You 
shall be mine - are mite already ” 

And in the fall, free light of day he sealed 
their hetrothel with a Rina, 

A step was heard ontaide, andin a moment 
Frenk Leighton entered the cabin. He saw 
that be had surprined the lowers, and would 
have retired, but Philip what was there 
to be ashamed of ? crted ont: 

* No, no, Frauk, you need not slip away 
an if you thought to spare ae littl confa- 
sion, Come and with me joy. Flossa has 
promised to be my wife, and Im bappy as 
the day ~ 

“T congratulate you both," said Frank, 
heartily, «paring the blashing maiden his 
glances, bat tarning bia bright, laaghing 
eyes fall open Philip 1 foresaw this sweet, 
inevitable endatthe fret, Takehim Mloesa,” 
he continaed, now direetly addressing her 

“He will be trne te you, of there in no 
trath ” 

Mhe mormored an marticulate reply that 
served only to show her happiness, Prank 

eachanged another word of teo with her 


lover, and then very dincreetly took hin 
leave 

Philip and Flonsa seen followed hiuw from 
the oatin, caring not if thete happy hooks 


dud reveal their sewert eceret Foolish would 
they bave Leen had they emleavered to con 
coal it 

A stirring sight was presented to their 
vision as they pea daroucd Haft after raft 
had been set adrift. and the river carried 
downward along fhitite formed from the 
gathered forest trophies 

Youder shot a hage ‘ ark,” manned by 
a woging and sacey crew, dotging Ue 
branches of the trees, aod working their 
steering padidka with an ease and penoba 
lenee which aufleiently showed the chara 


ter of the elisa Behind it came a clansy 
eraft, beaded with new sawed plack and 
ahiniog shingle, rushing with a wort of an: 
wieldy motion threagh the whirhog eddies, 


and when canght by the earrent again, pli. 
jog Of with stocdier baste - 

The sadd-n bends «biel the river took at 
the punts they were Dow passing, pat the 








ste ranmanship of the raftawen to the test, 


She kuew hat they proved themselves eqaal to the vo 


reariot 

It wane thilereting to hear the breery call 
of tae men, their wirthfal interchange «f 
banter and handinaue, emt the orders of the 
directing beads; to witness the awift and 
thrilling plange down some watery deollvity, 
and to gaze opin the + partie of the san lit 
river that seeuwed glad to bear the rade 





the eoustable, and will give as po tronble | f-ets en 


May you never bebold bis anweloome person 
ain.” 


Nor wae moasic wanting to add ite elect to 
the situation Tie wolin was often to be 


** And bis silies and confederates?” she foand apom the rafts, and when dangerous 
asked; ‘‘ what steps are tw be taken con. | hende and falls were panned, it wonl!t be 
corning them? Wiil they not ia revenge for hroogbt forth and ekil ally touched by some 


their defeat make fatore attacks open the | 


raftemen, barnit g their lamber, aad per 
haps destroying heir homes?" 
“It te thonght not The villains have 


by on severely pauished, and with the loss of 


ove of their leaders no im mediate assaalt is 


feared. 4 strong force of the raft«men will, | 
however, remain in this vicinity to protect | 
their iaterecta, aod Starway bas jast spoken 


of the arrival of « large party uf choppers 
from below.” 
*1 am glad of that. I would not have 





you bave been sadly frightened, bat this is 


** He bas | the lest of your slerwa, | trust.” 


**T waa terrified,” she anewered, ‘bat not 


| ao mach on my own scovant as that of my | 


écfond. rs.” 


theese lant fellows suffer on my account, 
ether pereva or by the destruction of Ubeir 
property. 

*Tney would thank you for your eor- 
sideration, Floesa, yet they are most loyal 





| eraduce onr readers to the pew scenes and 


prectiond hand 

Pat MuNally, an adept in the ave of the 
ate, the oar and the nfle, was also a master 
of the vielin. Toa hee stepog aren dwelt not 
only strength, but gentleness, His handling 
of the bow was exquisite, and he delighted 
all eho listened he boved bie instrnm at, 
and never forget to place it oo board before 
starting on bis downward tripe Ons this ocos 
sion be had been equelly carefal to secure 
the compar toeship of bis bebwed viel, aad 
in doe time be woa'd prodace it. 

Bat pow that oar party aro fairly afost, 
though sbandapt.verety ard advertore 
await them, we mast them, and in- 


characters with which our story bas to do. 
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CHAPTER I\ 


as eee rom, 


Many, many miles below the point where fortatle retarn. One of the men.servante | ot the base of the wide chimney, and shove | 


our friends took 5 on the reft, line 6 
besatiful partly cuntel and partly caltive 
ted take, which im the dove of which we write 
formed the extate known a6 Kevonewood 
At the upper portion of this trect « emall 
stream trickles im from the main river -« 
mere brook, eteept ie time of frechete and 
bigh water, when t greatly inereases in 
wise an! gradwally etpanding becomes at 
last of one foarth volume of the parent 
stream. separsting by « quiet etpance of 
water the island from the mainland At the 
foot of thie tsolated tract, however, the 
Delaware rashes t@ with con«derable vie 
lene t omite witht the creek a« it te called, 
forming sbat is Known as the Mapida 

A part of this powerfol corrent was tarned | 
aside for asefol parp ees, being employe to 
turn the eheele « which etood 
om the greands of Havenewoo! end formed 
& portion of the large wealth of the owner of 
that ducseane 

ihe island lee nearer the lennsylrania 
than the Jersey shore, and is under the ja 
Tisdioties of the former tate 

Kevenewood forty years ago wee a charm 


f » ierge mill 





ing spot Ite fertile anil, proda “ng luscious 
bee and 1) and rich barveste of 
grein, ite wide orchar'«, in Autamea | ded 


with medlow frat. tte Aetherios and mills, all 
coptsibuted to the efiaence of ite proprie 
ter 

The mansion bouse was e large and hos. 
r table leoking structare. fronting the river, 
relweem whiow aud the buudings wesepread 
a pectous lawn, carly green ip pring, and 
in Bammer cool and shadowy hy reasun of 
the venerable trees that waved their thick. | 
leaved branches shove it 

Winding walks ran bere and there across 
it, leading one to most aneipected and 
charming places, where rustic seals invited | 
repose, end fregrent shrabbery made de 
lightfal coverts for lovers and the romantic. 
ally inclined. Aboat the grounds, in open 

. Gamed Gowers of every hue, Alling at 

the period of their bloom, the atauephere | 
with « deliciogs ator | 

A wide piazza, and above it a baloony, os 
teeded in front of the mansion, ite whole 
length, and, hiding them in part from the 
sanilight, buney lea, wood! ine, wisterian, 
the trumped dowered cree ani ether 
climbing vines male «a wer ef both | 
baloony and poroh. In pleasant weather no 
portion of the house was wore resorted to | 
thaw this | 


In the rear lay the garden, producing oly present, what a good time we shoald 


ender the careful cultivation it received an | 
buad of Ane vegetables, aud small fruits 
of every variety 

At the fuot of the lawn already mentioned 
wae « epactvus twat landing and in the oove 
ee lay, always ready fur service, quite 
a fleet of emall oraft, fur the use of rowing, 
saling and fishing parties 

avenswoud was not an elegant will, it 
mace po pretensions to that character, It 
was siwply @ rich and romantic coantry 
house, charming in ite seclusion, unostenta 
tious in ite opulen: 6, and io all ite surround 
tog? and eppotptments «a uoemt oomfourtable 
and dew ral le retreat 

lirightee «shies, a fler aire and fairer 
glimpees of laudseape wore, when the year 
wer in ite Jane glory, noebere to be found 





| rapted ber 
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pow with ber eed would remain antil the 
peat dey, as the storm that had commenced 
during the afternoon prevented their com 


of Ravens wand had erossed to the maini and 
and informed the ve families of the 
three viettore that, petental permiston, 
they would remain over night with Mics 
Atherly, Thie wae obtaine’ im cach cane, 
and therefore Irene would have theie eve- 
pony longer. It salted very well indeod, 
lor there were no other visitors on the taland, 
and it would be lonely without them, not- 
withstanding the preasnes of ihe servants 

As night approsches in the country, bring 

rain and wind, @ sense of Aesolation is 
to ateal over ene, and cheerfel compacy 
fe moat desirable. 

it was not oftem that Mies Atherly was 
left at Havenseoud with no sotety bat that 
of the pre for she had troops of 
friends and admirers. 

The young ladies were in the apartment 
known as the sitting-room, A fire barned 
brightly on the open hearth, and the aapect 
of the place, eapecially as contrasted with 
the gloom without, was on@ of cheery com. 
fort and seoarit The rain beat egetast the 
windows in windy sheets the gale swept 
ficroely among the leafless trae tops, and the 
roar of the rising river wae plainly to be 
heart 

“The in delightfal!" exclaimed pretty 
Annie Ashton e¢ ghe tarned from the wiv 
dew, from which she hed bean gazing some 
minutes upon the dreary scene, now fast 
fading imto stormy indistinetness as dark. 
bens came on 

**Do you mean the tempest?” asked Clara 
Grey. “If a, why dont yon go onteide 
where you aan get more of it, Annie?” 

“IT mean the sense of seonrity ove foels 
standing here eaiveying it You are always 
misunderstanding me, Clara. If I capress 
admiration of a thander storm, you think I 
would enjoy being atrack by lightning, and 
if 

You need not proceed farther,” inter 
friend langhing “IL ander. 
stand you perfectly, It & charming!y dreary 
here, I'm glad the rain came, Vidith eooma 
a little dejroted thengh Of whom are you | 


——— = ——— 


massive mantelpiece of solid carved ocak, 
and went oat isto the kitchen. 
The embers of the dying fire emonldered 


them dusky @ shadows wore waving, 
ue an invisible hand directed them. 

t was « ‘onstier place than the t 
on bed bp ae rether cata ike 
eeling of awe sense of mystery 
cole Svar hom. x = 


| a0 fond 
| “She hes had enough of it for one night, 
| mext? , 
| “ Ko, 


j euch © together — 

8» fresh furl wae aided to the flames, and 
1s looted as if sleep was to be banished anti! 
morving. 

** Do tramps and prowlers ever come on 
the island?" asked Anaie Ashton, suddenly, 

| a if that question had ovcarred to her with 
considerable force. 

* Bless you, no' Weare never troubled 
by them,” anewered Irene. 


“Aad was there ever a ghost heard of | appeared as if some dreadfal vision hed | in thone litt'e ** afaires de cour, thore would | 
deprived her of the power of specch, sight | be a far leas number of divorce cases in our op their taper fingers, and when the 


| here?” 

** Everybody bas heard of ghosta,” 4 
their hostess, with a alight nnrt. wes 
do you aak that just sow? 
* Hannted Isle,’ you koow, that lies to the 

| northward lale.” 

| “Tt wae thinking what a 4 time it 
| would be for the spirits to hold their bouts,” 
aaid Annie, smiling a little as she noted her 
| companions whitening faces. 

“Dont say another word abost such 
things,” oried Clara Grey. 
ee ail to death, How can you?” 

** Fie, Clara,” anid Annie, maliciously par- 
suing the enbjeot; ‘you shoald not te ao 
timid. LAsten! I'm going to tell you some- 
thing ; it's jast the time. 

* A ghost or marder story, I'll warrant!” 
exclaimed Irene. ‘' Now, Aanie, don't; we 
won't listen.” 

** It's nothing of the kind. I want to tell 


thinkin, F4ith? Prank Leighton, of coarse. | you, and then well try.” 


If he and Philip Wayne and—" 

‘And Howard Hoes,” interposed Anale 
Ashton, aanetly, 

* You, and Howard Ross,” repeated Olara, 
vith a quick, bright look that indteated ber 
interest in the person named. “ And Wea- 
dell Moott,” «a meaning glance was bere 
directed to Mins Ashton -‘if these were 


have 

Pooh,” pouted little Mies Ashton. ‘* We 
ean en) -y ourselves without them, 1 would 
like to hear of Frank and Philip qitiss 
back from the bills, though. When do you 
expect them, Mith ?” 

Nhe addressed the qnestion to a singularly 
awoetlooking girl, whose fair cheeks took a 
livelier crimaon at the mention of her lover's 
nawe Itwea Eclith Williama, the betrothed 
of Frank Leighton, and the denagbter of « 
wealthy Quaker farmer of the vicinity. 

In form and feature she was pot the in- 
ferior of ber gayer companions, yet it was 
her yentie apirit, her bright intelligence, and 


* Try whet?" asked the others, 
** Lat me tell my story fret. A week ago 
ago | was ata party at my Aant Barber's, a 
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OT ice capented dochon dry! They 
ory,” ree ° 

had t ter. 

hed prepared themealves {21 wometing tr 


E 
5 
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the fresh cia pleity of her patare that drew 
all hearte to Etith Williams, Her very pre- | 
a nee wee a fragrance 


know of 
mea— oth of whom she dearly — she 


Aad when Agtann came and lit with colored Khe was of metiam belght and gracefal | should marry, The erone told her to 
fires the wonded heybta around, the scene person, possessing a completion the parity | take the one she met ; bat warned 
wae transporting io tte beauty of which was marvellous The twining soft. | her that whichever she , she would 
Poe wiwtrene of all these fair posseasiona news of ber gold brown bair, the velvety | always ehe did not take the other.” 

Kavenseoxd had no master was Mra Emily whiteness and smoothness of her akin, oa The girls laughed, bat were evidently dir. 
Montgomery She was queen-motherof the the melting tenderness of her eyes were appointed at uot hearing something more 
prosperous isle, and ber daughter, Irene, @ among ber eaterior attractions, The young tragic 

youn, iaty of twenty or thereabouts, and Qnakeross was an annaually lovely represen. | * Another girl,” continued Misa Ashten, 
her only child wae heiress ty the whole tative of her sect, famons for the parity and | ‘' was extremely desiroas of knowing what 
erlale Aimplicity of ite womanhood was going to Lappeu to her--#o she took a 


Mra Momtgoun ry had been twice wedded 
and twioe widowed It was throngh her 
second husband thet she obtained Kavens 
wood Irene irese Atherly was the child 
of ber iret 

Mra. Montgomery was @ dark eyed, dark 
haired @ oman, amiable looking despite a cer 
tein banteur, retatnimg in a remarkable de 
agree the beauty of her girlhood, and eoeming 
to gather obarm: rather than to lume them es 
she advanced in yeare, Of large, bat grace 
fal pervon, she had something of the air and 
bewting of an empresa, then h her regal 
manners rendered ber in bo degree unap 
prvec table 

it may be thought that Havenewood af 
forded oaly e liaited ephere for the move 


ments of cne like ber Hat she waa in a 
mearute satiofiel She wae shreed and 
prectesl, though ambitious ales, and the 


seourity, ease and welid comfort that Kavens 
wood gave her she did not undervalne She 
War hot one t) repine because she could not 
ommend all she cvuld desire, bat made the 
twomt of everything, and weil matutained the 
cigtities of her pres teente 

iter fondness for gay eeotety she gretified 
by passing ber winters in the wet distant 
etties of New York and Philadel) hia, to the 
highest circles of e@ehioh she wae freely ad 
mitted Sie was well connected, and hed 
ne beck of fashiomalde (rieuds 

In Summer she retarned the howpitality 
luliog the Winter by taviting 
rites to Keavene@oe lt, and the stately 
+d mansion was often Giied with gay visitors 
“ i the tine @eme for the wolarties of 
fashion to Tit from the oity 

AU who were favored with 
hereus@ont, acl whe « 
ueusle the Gave agreed 

hiifal epet wae bo ther subnoe It wae 

inflerent fi 
’ 





she « ijoved 


her fas. 


imvita ome ty 
~yte lo as was 
tiet @ or le 


om the oy trom pablio re 


mts of pleasare-esohers from villes and 
wruntsy seats awry aod art deel 

diferent in fact from aay othe: piace lt 
we Revemes i «. her spot wae like 


at Phew hever en) yed thenmeives t 


ele Bete 


ome 


A * sl emus be at last Use’ Lawens 
@ored aoge fed « repatatio well deserved, 
t * «fT orting oppoertasities for simple, 
heart), yot refine! rural enjoyment With 
the fremiom of the fara: toaes there was 
unite! the ealtared heagutelity of the oity 

Pethaps tt was ty Mere Montgowery her 
self thet Kaveme@ood owed mack of its 
fase mate eente from it pataral attire 
Goae -fur she was 4 tioest sooomplished 


hostess She knew just what to do to place 
ber guests at ease, and make cach feel as if 
ober ming Meveusqued was bie or her own 
home 

It cannet be said, however 


that Mre 


Despite ber suties, her viwaouty 
* eourtiiness if we mer ee that 
term im epesking of a lealy there was aon 
thing dark ead biddes in ber nature, which 
the superficial observer wight not detect, 
bet whieh could Bol eeoape the sotics of 
ome versed in reading characte: 

Rhe was 8 women whe ovald do « crac 
Gved if meomery, and be all smiles aod 
Gattery at the time Yet she was not de. 
esitfal, not bypooritwsl, wor falas She pox 
gommed @ double natare, tat they harmo. 
mized with encod othe poy ape tg 

. at 


| anearbed 


As she replied to the question whieh was 
a serious one of her triend, their young 
hostess, who had been alent giving some 
directions to the servants, re-entered the 
room, She lietened eagerly to Bdith « words, 
and though she made no remarks and asked 
no additional questions, it was evident that | 
abe was deeply interested in the sabjcet 

Bhe was a haughty looking creature this | 
young Mise Atherly. Vosseasing all ber | 
mother's pride and «pirit, they wore less | 
nnder her control, ler nature was passion. | 
ate, ber temper qaick, her will atrong, but 
She would make a warm friend 
if once her effections were inclined toward 
another, anda bitter enemy if on the oon 
trary her ill will were excited 

Mra Montgomery liked toleadand rule in 
her sphere to please herself and to please 
others and was indeed admirably qnalifed | 
to do these things, 
though not more selfish, was leas disoreet, 
Friends ahe had, ae we have said, friends 
and admirers in abandanoe , but it was ber | 
wild power, her wit aud vivacity that drew, 
not the qualities of her heart. There was «| 
spell, a charm about her, which the majority | 
of her associates foand it diffloalt to resist, | 
though they often felt that she was little 
more than a beautiful tyranness oa brilliant | 
aeif seoker, who deserved not so mach of | 
their admiration as she received, yet in spite 
of Uhemsaelves they aeually gave it, and bad 
Irene been « littie leas imperious, a little | 
more yielding im brief, had there been 
nore of genuine goodness in ber compo. | 
tion aml lee of passionate strength — her 
held upen their hearts would have Leen 
strong indeed As tt waa, her power was, 
nice thengh as we bave intimated, fre 
q ient Indwereet use of it weakened ber in- 


| 
| 
| 


nence with mone 
Clara Grey and Annie Ashton admired 
her Palith Wilbame «stood somewhat in 
awe of ber--the gentle epirit of the pure 
sould Qaakeress oould not harmontae with 
the mpulsive end imperious nature of lrene 
Vet the latter had adopted Blith as one of 
her favortes, aud. willing of unwilling, the 
Quaker mailen waa obliged to accept her 
freendebip, for Irene declared that she would 
bke Edith and that Bdith shoud lke ber 
Aod in general the teu got along very wall 
tagether, thengh Edith often felt a litte an 
comfortable in the presence of her limpet 
nous admirer 

ln stature Ireme Atberly was tall, with o 
sort of swaying grece of Ggure peculiarly her 
yen. Her face was oval, her complexion a 

rut clear olive, aud ber bair of dusky hae 
theugh when the sup fell on it the long curls 
liebted with a feding guld gleam, both bean- 
tiful and remarkable. Her eyes changed 
color with her mouds, when she was silent 
end quiet which was rarely they were of 
a soft and pleasing gray, if animated, of 
brighteoing gray and when excited they 
were fire iteelf, If her hot temper carried 


her quite away, they blered like lightning | 


aorues the midagbt, and « dangerous light 
it waa, too, 

Buch was Irene Atherly, the princess of 
that lovely river isle. 

The storm imereaved in fury as the even. 
ing wore on Bat the foar fair iamates of 
Ravenswood did not heed the commotion of 
the clewents, save cocasionally to remark 
thetr violence 

Dhey enjoyed ihemeel ves as young — 

y 


am’ leas treunperest than the ether fall of life and spirit, never fell to 

wes not ber fenlt. Ghe was whet se was, sapped, they conversed, they read, they 

emt knew hereif better than did ber friends even re for that le not always oon- 
Bhs had har word. Sometimes it pressed sidered below the diguity of young ladies 

bpevily upon ber life, but she went steadily when fhe pentiemen ane away e have 

ferward ta ber strong, daring, com. known « housefel of young ladies to con 


looking-giase an 
back ward, 


Btith Williaws looked shadderingly to- | 


au to wonder 
about such 


ward the cellar door, and | 

if it was not wicked tw tal 
things. 
**At the dead of night you any?" asked 
Irene 

** Vea.” 

* Oh, how oonld she?” 

** What did she ae? 

** Bbe saw herself riding in a fine carriage, 
and sit months afterward she married a 
wealthy merchant of Philadelphia, whom she 
obanced to meet at a friend's. 

** so it all came trae? said Annie Ashton. 

** Jaat aa lve told it.” 

** How strange! I wouldn't mind trying 
it myself.” 

Ihe face of Edith Williams assumed a 


bat her daughter, | horrified expression aa abe beard this decla- 
Tation 


Irene was very pale, but she was 
evidently thrillugly intercated. 

** That's jast what | meat,” spoke Annie, 
* by saying when I first commenced that we 
would try. It's the very time; they say the 
stormier the night the (ruer the revelation.” 

Rhe glanced at the eight-day clock in the 
corner, whieh, like a huge motionless figure, 
with staring face seemed solewuly aurvey- 
ing the acene. 

"If any one wishes to make the experi- 
ment, now ia her opportunity, Soe! it laoks 
but a quarter of an boar ef midnight.” 

** 1 would like to koow,” said Clara Grey. 

** And |, added Irene, though she trembled 
and appeared to be more affected than the 
reet 

* Had we not better retire?" whispered 
Pdith, in ap awestruck tore. “1 don't 
think it is mght to de such things.” 

* There's uelhing wrong about it, Fiith,” 
said Avaie 
only question is, who is brave enough to at- 
tempt it. We have not « moment to «pare if 


any one of us is goiug to try, Who il go? | 
You, Clara 

** Must | yo alone! 

“Vea, that is neoessary. As you go 


down going backward, remember. you 
must hold the candle to the front of the 
glass and look in. You will be sure to see 
something, at least nearly every one does, 
and it's often tried 

** 1 newer beard of it before.” 


** Well, never wind, if you are going, go | 


quickly, eo that the others may have a 


oObahve, 

“Oh, don't, ealed EJith. 
very wicked and foolish.” 

Bat the maiden was determined to know 
the future if a tallow-candle and a looking 
glass coald reveal it. Sammoning up all 
het courage, abe tovk the candle from the 
table aod a small looking glass from the 
wall, while the others retired to the corners 
of the kitebea and awaited the result of ber 
veotare, 

Clara softly opened the cellar door, and 
begen her descent iate the yawning depths 
below. It required considerable nerve to 

| persevere in the ghostly undertaking, buat 
she was really a brave girl, and now that she 
bed started would not tarn back. Her com- 
panions watched the gleam of the candle as 

| it receded into the collar, leaving only a 
trembling glow on the ceiling above. 

In a short time she 1 red, looking 
disappointed and digg rather . thas 
frigbteved 

| “* What did you see?" «xolaimed the others 
as they hastened toward ber, glad of her re- 


“We are 


** You'll frighten | 


“Thats only a notion. The | 
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| the cellar-staira, The clock make one fall in love whether they wish to 


the midnight hour jast as she com- 
 meneed to descend them. 


Aanie. 


| too early, Clara,” 


Clara replied 6 mattered erolamea | 
a tes tenekany. “Boe wes sidere4 him * canght ” 


' thon of 


i 





. y that the three 
girls started forward with a simaltaneces ox- 


| 
i 





. 


and {tion 
Olare the cellar door -en set which 
wae quite « relief to Edith and Annie, and 
the candle aad looking glass being taken from 
Irene, sbe was conducted to « seat. 
She sank with a sigh into it, and still aid 
te she 








ge ia her dity 


** What was it, Irene. What did you see!” 

The pale, prod face of fF young 
hosters blanched anew at the qacstion, but 
with an effort she regained her self-control 
and answered - 

‘My own face of course —jast as Clara 
did hers.” 

And she attempted to emile, bat the re- 
walt wea a sad failare. 

“Ob, that was not all,” said Annie, 
** That would not make you look so pale.” 

“I did not ory out, did? nor drop the 
candle, nor looking-giare!" 

The formed an evasion, but from 
her tove and manner it was evident that she 
was really ia ignorance as to whether or not 
she hed done thiags. 

“No, no; bat you were frightened never- 
theless, What did you see, Irene? ' persisted 


The fece of Irene, into whieh a look more 
like that of life was feintly coming, regained 


ite gheet! hae, but she ssid bravely — 
Till tell pon : I saw my own face in the 
glans, bud was a dead face, floating on the 


surface of the river.” 
wan a | horror-filled silence. 
Every one sneomed afraid to speak. 

At last Olara Grey said— 

** There's nothing in it, we have been very 
foolinh, and got frightened as we deserved to 
be. That is all.” 

And as this was a comforting view to take 
of the matter, whatever the secret te 
of each might be, the anbject was left at 
this point, and a | to retire mot with 
immediate favor, Ina brief time the man 
sion was silent above stairs and below. 
| (TO BR CONTINUED. ) 
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| WAITTEW FOR CHE SATURDAY EVEKING PORT, 
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went down the cellar-stairs | 


| One moonlight night, the young, gallant 
and gay met at the Court Fall in tho village 
of D----, to enjoy the evening with danoing 
Masto broke forth throngh the open windows 
| and doora, while the tap, tap of feet coald 
be beard from the street. A young lady 
and eacert, Misa Alice Thornton and Mr. 
Hlowly, approached the hall, speaking in a 
low tone to each other. 

| ** And you assy,” said Mies Thornton, ‘‘ you 
know vothing about him?" 

‘*Never saw him before in my life,” re- 
plied Mr. Howly ; “‘bat he has the appear- 
ance of being a porfect gentleman, and is 
terribly in love with your pretty face. I 
have promised an introduction, byt you oan 
soon dispense with his attentions." 

** Well, | suppose there is no help for it ; 


ball-room int t to nothing 
after all. ‘Is he handsome ?” 

* Ob, very, and agresablo also. Sings 
exquisitely. The only objection ia, he's a 
stranger, But hbre we are ;" and stepping 
in, he carried her to the dressing room, 
after which they entered the dancing-hall. 

** We're just in time for this set. Let us 
keep this place. See, there comes the stran. 

fr asour tis arise, What audacity.” Miss 
“‘hornton langhed a low laugh, and raisin 
her eyes encountered a pair of beantifa 
brown ones resting sdmiringly upon ber 
| face, A crimson blush tinged her clear brow 
fora moment, and turning, she addressed 
some remark to ber —. after which 
she noticed the gaze of her stranger ad- 
mirer no more, 

The setybeing over, Mr. Howly led his 
| companion to a seat, while he went in search 
jof the stranger Alice eat watching the 








rene did not seem to ree them, nor hear | happy marriage. 
; at least she did not heed them. She | days wonld eonfer with their parents more | of the ** 


or not. 


* Well,” aaid in the 


Goextp, 


Madame 
“It ie wearer the proper time—yea were course of a few weeks, “ Alice Thornton bas 


|eaught the rtranger sure;” and we too 
would, from Mr. Lyon's actibna, have con- 

“Beware my danughtes,” Alice's father 
anid to her one evening, as returned from 
a ride with the young . “ Remember 
this young man is pot only an entie » 
bat werse than all an insurance agent. You 
know my antipathy to them, as well as those 
travelling drammers.” 

** Yea, father, I know your prejadice, bat 
Mv. Lyon is a very catimable young man, if 
be is « travelling x 





| and talked poetry as he does to be worth his 


d 
The cendle cast ite Bickering gleams over | salt, bat as he leaves acon it is all right.” 
face 


Aliee did not mention the prow ise she had 
just made him to correspond after he left. 
Aod herein lies the mystery of many an an 
If young ladies of now-e- 


oourta, ang far more happy wives and hus 
banda m: a in society. 

** Well,” thought Alice, ‘‘one more visit 
and he leaves me 
he bida me goq@d-bye. Will my little dream 
of bliss be over then? No. For I shall hear 
from bim often, he says. Ob, Henry Lyon, 
you will never know how I love you! What 
astrange, mysterious power it is!" anda 
few evenings afterwards he came, She sat 
slone in the little parler, with a sad heart, 
this golden-haired girl, as he entered. 

** I've bat a little while longer to be with 
you now, Alice dear; business is so dis. 
agreeable. Jast think, I mast leave when 


we're erjoying these pleasant da #0 
much,” be said, as he a scat beside her. 
Tam very so ou have to leave us; 


we shall miss you,” she raid 

We? will you miss me?” 

* Indeed I will.” 

** Bat you will hear from me often. The 
little girl, whom I love so well, will always 
be in my mind. I shall often hear her gen- 
tle voice in my quiet honra, and memory 
will bring back the pleasant times passed 
with my Alice, as we discoursed upon ths 
fleeting scenes of life, franght a they are 
with w of the future. Time is steal- 
ing silen 7, the stream of oar existence 
will ere long empty itself into the ocean of 
Eternity, and memory will bathe in Lethe, 
until the world, with all its =e , will have 
been forgotten, and you and I will sleep the 
sleep that knows no saning - 

** Don't speak so solomnly—yon will make 
me ory directly ; you speak as if we would 
meet no more until the resurrection morn.” 

** God forbid) bat it is sad to part from 
those we love,” and he slipped his arm 
around her waist, at the same time imprint- 
ing a kiss wpon ber forehead; then taking 
her little hand in his, he continned in his 
loverdike tone : 

“HH indeed should I be to know I 
am loved a being so pure, and withal so 
fall of the tender emotions of love. I have 
wandered from the tropics to the frozen re- 
gions of the North, and from the mighty 
cities of the East to the wild prairies of the 
West. Have gazed upou the vaaty deep, 
and climbed the towering moartainas im 
search of ancloyed pleasures, and have 
foand nono. 1 have dwelt apon pron ises of 
friends, npon the emiles of the fair, bat all 
were alike delusive, and, in the general 
wreck, I hed well nigh cast off the sheet 
anchor of hope, but behold! «a new star 
artees; Lam not yet left to float a wreck 
apon the oeean of Life, ~ promise, 
dear one, to think often of, and love me?” 

**T do.” 

** You know ‘tis said ‘ Woman is fickle as 
the wind?” 

‘Some exceptions, please. No, Henry 
Lyou—words cannot express how dear you 
are--how mach I've learned to love you in 
our short acquaintance. Believe me, when 
I tell you, I never loved other than yourself, 
and should you prove antrne, my life would 
indeed be blighted, for I could never have 
faith in man em tg 

** How glad Lam to know yon have such 
confidence in me, we will write to each other 
often, that will somewhat alleviate the sepa- 
ration ; and when my business will permit, I 
shall come around to see you again. There 
—it ia three o'clock, and I have bat twenty 
minutes in which to reach the station. Be 
brave, little one—one loving kiss, and I 
mast leave you,” he kiwed her tenderly and 
went ont, ° ° “s ° 

Letters came weekly, long, loving letters, 
which were read and re-read by Alice, then 
carefully laid away This was her first lover, 
and she bad implicit faith in her idol, as all 
women have. veral months passed, when 
Alice's father having occasion to go to L-——, 





stare twinkling, whem she was aroused by | 
| while just behind them walked a little negro 


Mr Howly's vice. 

**Misa Alice, allow me to present Mr. 
| Lyon; Mr. Lyon, Miss Thornton.” 

Mr. Lyon took the seat offered by Mr. H., 
while the latter soaght another partner. 

** You seemed watching the stars very in. 


| drawing « obild’s carri 


invited his danghter to go with him. She 


was glad of the change, and the 
invitation, so one bright mornin: took 
the train for I- After having spent a 


few days at the hotel, Alice concinded she 
would visit an old schoolmate. Donning her 
best walking suit, abe bent her steps toward 
that part of the city where her friend lived. 
She was stepping quickly down one of the 
most feabionsble streets, when she saw ap- 
proaching a lady, gentleman and little boy, 


, in which lay a 
bundle of white lace which Alico took to be 


ababy. As they came nearer, Alice—to her 
| surprise— recognised Hemry Lyon. 
‘Oh, Henry, what a t surprire ' 


tently when I came up, Miss Thornton: are | 


you a lover of astronomy?" 

** Not aa a science partionlarly 
stars, because they are beantiful. I was 
noticing a wee, little dim star by the side of 
this more brilliant one right above us.” 

| ‘That is said to be the brighter star's 
sun, I believe, I have cften sat on just 
such an evening as this, with my mother, 
and watebed the twinkling diamonds. I be- 


Llove the . 


lheve she could tell you the name of every star | 


| im the heavens. Bat what say you to bid- 
ding this glittering brow of heaven adien 
| while we float with the music awhile. They 
are just beginning one of Strauss's waltzes. 
Wii you waltz?" 


arm aboat her waist, they glided 
with the other waltzers. 


tance very 
the most of 
| either in the dance, or bay win- 
arranged a moonlight row on the river for 
the next evening, aud he was to escort Miss 
Thorntoa. 
“ What a t gentleman Mr. Lyon 
, Miss Alice to her escort as 


ta, 
they wended their way homeward. 
** I hke him, and so do all you ladies,” be 


*] don't suppose an of us can deny the 
soft impeachwent,” = he replied © Peoee 
| Zoe and that moustache are enoug 
themeclves to captivate any of us 





i 


I'm so glad to see you, is this your sister ?” 

**T did —not mention” —~he began, turning 
pale —‘“‘ when 1 sew you, abem—allow me to 
present my wife. Miss Thornton, Annie.” 

“Your wife!” and Alice trembled, while 
her face took the hue of death. 
little boy and baby,” she continaed, ‘are 
they yours?" 

“ They are.” 

“IT don't see why, then, you were ashamed 
of your family. judge euch must have 
been the case, or you would have mentioned 
them when in our midst. Hetry Lyon, what 
a consummate villain you are!” and with a 


| bow she passed on. 


She bowed, rising, and as be slipped his little Mra. Lyon. 





“Henry, what does it mean ?" asked pretty 


* Pooh—nothing; I wae with a fast fellow 


at a ball, who 


pess me off asa 3 
Miss Thornton found her new acquain- | beau, whether I would or not. 3 dows 
ble to all appearances, for | with this lady, and becanse 
evening was passed with him my private affairs public, she terms me a 


I did not make 
consummate villain. Ha, ha, ha. Here, An- 


hop was over Mr. Lyon had | pie, let us go in and see that green silk pat. 


tern were asking for the other day. Is 
this the place ?” ¥ 

“Yea. Ob, I'm so glad you've concinded 
to get it for me.” So they went in, pur- 
chased the silk, and Miss Thornton was 
spoken of to more. 

Alice retraced her steps. Ail thongbts of 
sebvol mates and talks of old times had flown 


The next time I see him | 


* This | 


Femuary 1*, 1473. 





Reader, there are more Henry Lyons then 
one. New in our midst we have travell rg 
agents of all sorta, and if you think of trust. 
ing to « stranger, ber Alice Th o 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
ee mules, it is best to de. 
peod on a range te 
&# A Oulp-shle sot The pot 
| family of A. Culp, in Minois. 
| €@ Bo dark, and yet so 
| mae said when be looked at his ton of oval. 
@® A Mimouri wife is seeking ber troant 
| busbend with a shot-gun and a ceriificate of 


| 0 Memphis has a negro preacher whoan- 
goteens himee!f as Henry Ward Beecher 
| No. 2 
| €@ Tho Pi-Uete Indians make bonfires of 
aqnews who jilt their lovers. 
S@ A raral lady calle Michael Angelo one 
old mastiffs.” 
€F Jackson, Tennessee, young ladies tie 


pees sod the two -E4ith eowered be- ** Where is his " he asked. | inagmity. 

went f to ascertain the camee| ‘‘I—I don't know, Bever mentioned | @ A Oalifornia Chinaman committed 
|of her delay. dust as they reached the | his home.” suicide by cram pape ap Dia tmee 

| stair, they saw that Irene was retarning,| “mph! Some gambling-asloon, very! 8 An inebriate man threw his 
| and without more then glancing toward her, | likely, No scoount, no sccouut; never watch inte the grate and placed his 
they started back and waited anti] she came | knew a man who used so many big words | half-burnt segar ander his pillow, 

! 


| gentlemen oallers in the evening inquire the 
|oanse, blushingly reply, ‘“‘I bernt them 
| while broiling the beefwteak this ing.” 
€@ A Danbury youth who could not 

|or play, wanting to seremade bis a 
whistled for a balf hour ander her window, 
the other evening, and when he over the 
fence found about seventy-five walt 
to see what he wanted. 

“7 A noble Red man, aged twenty-ore 
rs, has already raised five crops of real 
r—the first crop gray, and the last a bean- 

tifal silken brown. We cannot tell a lie—he 
raised them with his little tomahawk. 

@ We are informed that the Mabarejah 
of Oashmere, k a poet. We wish the 
Maharajah wunld beep several poets in this 
pow nm moe quiet, we mean. — Nor- 
riatown Herald. 

@ A convention of American dairymen 
will be held soon in Utioa, New York. 
mens of improved chalk and patent pum 
will be wabmitted. ” 

@&@ A wick: d St. Louis paper says that 
whales are running their noses against the 
— capes of Rhode Island and causing 
earthquakes. 

@@ A wife im Now Albany, Indiana, made 
ber husband a Christmas present of hisstore 
bills all receipted. That seems to bave been 
a favorite gift with wives over the country— 
all bat the recs 

<A smart 
schools of Cadiz, 





in one of the public 
ving been required to 
write a composition on some of the 
human body, expanded as follows: ** The 
Throat—A throat is convenient to have, es- 

jally for roosters and ministers. The 
lqgimer eats corn and crows with it; the 
latter preaches through his'n and ties it up.” 

S@ Some men are too sensitive for their 
own good. A wedding was recently broken 
up at Columbus City, lowa, just because, 


when the clergyman asked if any one had 
any objections, the young lady ** Yeo— 
I don't want to marry him.” The expectant 


groom got mad, and left. He said be wasn't 
going to marry a girl who answered conun- 
drama intended for other folks. 

€M According to a St. Paul paper, noses, 
ears and fingers, which have been broken off 
while in a frozen and oriap condition, may 
be picked up in large quantities from the 
sidewalks of that frosty city. 

@@ Mrs. Partington teinke that the grocers 
ought to hire a mnsic-teacher to teach them 
the scales correctly. 

@@ Professor Agassiz says Niagara will 
ran dry in nineteen centuries, and the Ni- 
agara hackmen have raised their fares in 
consequence, 

<@ A sausage weighing two tons was re- 
cently made in Manheim, Pa. The epizootic 
had previously been extensively fatal in that 
quarter. 

@ Frankfort, Ky, bas a minister who 
anys be saw a rooster jamp on the fence and 
crow after his head had been cut off. 

S@ In Fall Rivera young lady put some 
molasses candy on the steps to . It cost 
her bean seventy-five cents for court-plaster, 
and he don't go out evenings at present. 

7 &. Louis boasts « filial youth who 
stole the Bibles from three churches and 
t a new bonnet for his mother. 

It uires $58 000 worth of twine per 
annam to up the dead letters which the 
Postoffice Department fails to deliver. 

&@ Professor Albini, of Naples, is work- 
ing cures of debility by transfusing 
lamb's blood into the veins of his patients. 
The latter must feel a little ‘sheepish ” 
abont it. 

€@ Homesteads are sacrificed every day, 
says the Chicago Tribune, to hard drink, bat 
probably for the first time in the history of 
the liquor traffic it furnishes a homestead to 
the family of one of ite victims. This uniqne 
ustice has been obtained by a woman of 
owa, who has recovered a homestead worth 
#1,500 from the dealer who sold her busband 
the rom that cansed bis death. 

©# The Khedive of Egypt has ordered the 
wedding ontit of his daughter to be made in 
Paris. One of the items of the order is 
flounces of point d’Alencon at #800 a 
and #30 000 of other laces are to be ed. 

@@ Keokuk, Iowa, has a poetess only 
fourteen years old, who mounts her epizoo- 
| tical pegasus and slings poetry by the rod. 
| @ “Bix of one and half-a-dosen of the 
other,” a Dutchman rendered, “*half-a 





deren mit von and der ordor mit six.” 
| S# The Obineee in California burn « slip 
of paper, covered with oabalistic signa, as a 
| charm, before aleeping in a strange bed, 
SG A man in Ronseville, Pounsylvania, 
| bas a hog whioh he handles very tenderly. It 
swallowed two ponnds of nitroglycerine 
| abont a fortnight ago. 
©@ Ap Atlanta paper, speaking of three 
| bridesmaide, says it ts no idle compliment 
| to way that they are like three Graces, their 
faces wirroring back the purity and softness 
of the skies, their eyes floating in a light of 
dewy tenderness, or throwing radiant tinshes 
from the inner shrines of thought like jewel 
tinted sparkles caught from broken rain- 
bows. @ question in, how much of the 
English language was left for the bride? 

@ Some close observer, commenting on 
the alacrity with which workmen left their 
labors at the stroke of twelve, rewarked, 
**T bave seen a man who had bis pick in the 
air knock off work and leave it there, rather 
than waste the time to put it dewn after 
twelve struck.” 


shonld go to rleep in it, and neglect the 
seiteh, the coming train would ran into the 
dormitory, and obviate any farther necessi- 
ty for bia switching. 

“@ A correspondent wrete to me, the 
other day, to ask whether, if the lady you 
take down to dinner 
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“THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE,” 


BY EMMA NAOMI CRAWFORD. 








“ What mertal bis ows doom may guess.” 
— Byres 


and P. Rivers glanced balfieughing!y, 
| | half y down ty —— 
i ly to hers, 12 
pr my Ak manner. 

You must not imagine from her loohing 
down into those eyes that George was o/ 
lowly stature aed Potty 7 

stents f 





Aarat 


that expr g a. No; 
she was enly @abled to do so by reason of 
humility which kept her lover 





dew and pebbles 


“Bat, Patty,” urged the disoomfted 


lence for some minutes, pulling his cherished | 
moustache sulkily, and thinking, rather re | 
sentfully, what very pretty picture she, his 
unpostical there 

in the full tide of moonlight, which abone 
and glimmered over her wavy brown hair 
and soft brown eyes. Then be thought that 
white muslin and pink ribbons were be- 
| coming to that style, but that, of course, 
| was mere millinery, and then be thought | 
| himself very badly treated, and ** he knew | 
} why!” 

“I 





—_——-———_» 





," be remarked, with a polite air 
of inquiry, ** that t friend, Mr. Hollis, | 
will avon arrive. hear that he is going to | 
remain all summer,” and he lovked kevnly 

at the pretty face tarned half away. } 

Patty started, and glanced up into bis 
et bat gloomy countenance. | 

** Yea,” she Mplied, after a moment's hesi- 
tation, *‘we expect him to-morrow. He is | 
very nice, and rich too.” | 

Ve and rich too,’ echoed | 
George ; ** a desirable friead—very." 

S A thioks him nearly perfvotioa,” 
anid Patty, gayly. ‘* Bat, George, doa't be 
Bo cross!" 

“I cross?” ejaculated that gentleman. 
“No, Patty. Whatever my feslings might 
| be at es “yr treated yy been, 

I have soul, | imagine, of the Spartan 
| Boy, and they in hidden from " 
| 
| 


————— 


_—_—_—_—_—— 





observation! Tuey are vf no coasequence 


w H 
**I think your feeli must have been of 

consequence to me, when | denied myself 
| the pleasure of secing s gentleman of your 
} attractions “4 my feet ou the damp gravel 
| It must have very uncomfortable.” 
George did not deign to answer, but stood 
digging his cane iato the gravel ; and, seeing 
that he was in what called his ** he. 
roios," Patty turned away, and with great 
| Wisdom kept a vund silence. 
} Mooulight is tiful, silence oftan sooth- 
ing, but one in apt to tarn from the ovn- 
templation of nature as seen uader the 
beautifying rays of the one, aad the iw- 
pressive solemuity of the other, with a certain 
ill-defined resentumnat ageinst them, when 
the object of one's young and tender af- 
fectious can be seen by the former to turn 
hor face from you, and helps to preverve the 
latter herself. 

Patty's brown eyes gazed solemnly at the 
moon, until, at length, apoke : 

** Its very hard on a fellow to be obliged 
to come sneaking round a girl's house af- 
ter dark to nee her, and then see other wen 
walking with her, and trying to cut a fellow 
out! it made me mad to hear you singing 
with Bob Sawers at Mra, Brown's last week, 
and the fellow pat cn such an sir of devo. 
tion that I could have choked him. And I 
must say, Patty, you looked awfully seuti- 
mental,” 

**I was thinking, George dear, of you,” 
said Patty, slipping her li soft hand into 
his, ‘‘and how hard it was that papa would 
not consent to our marriage, and wondering 
if be ever would, for I will never, never 
marry without it.” 

**He never would tell me what objection 
he had to the idea, ani I'm sure | don't 
know,” said George, with adeep sigh. *‘ And 
there's Fairy-Hull al: ready for you, Patty. I 
even wade Mrs. Tarner get a kitten —thongh 
she hates them—to make it look wore howe- 
like, you know.” 

“And is so good-hamored, too, and 
kind,” said Patty. ‘‘I'm sure | never saw 
any one so f. of jokes and suoh thiugs. 
He very nearly killed himself laughing this 
morning when Nipper ran into the parlor 
with his bead 4 fastened in one of the 
batter dishes, and we bad to break the dish 
to get it out!” 

We rather too fierce for me,” re- 

; “‘he doesnt like me very 











=> I fancy.” 
‘Hash, George! I hear pa calling 
me!” exclaimed Batty in a ee » of ex- 
treme terror, “I must go now, or be'll 
come to look for me!” aud she ran quickly 
toward the house, while George, having 
watched the last flutter of her white dress 
through the trees, turned and walked slowly 
through the tall clover until he reached the 
highway, moaning over her fathor's hard- 
hea and turning over various plans 
for hia overthrow and defeat. 

We cavnot tell of what his dreams were | 
that night, but in hers Patty saw herself | 
the mistress of that charming abode men- | 
tioned by her lover, and, seated on thechintz- | 
covered sofa in the drawing-room, declined | 
with rege] soorn the hand of the Shah of 
Persia. 

. 





. 7 . . | 
**You are | very mysterious, papa,” 
said Patty, about a week afterwards, as they | 
ast at breakfast. ‘‘Whes is the matter? | 
Has anything happened ?” 

{ Mr. Rivers did took very mysterions, and 
ashe handed his cup to Lis wife for some 
more cream, a triumphact smile spread 
slowly over his broad face. 

**Do I, Patty?” be exclaimed. ‘‘ Well, I 
should, too, for I have a secret.” 

**Not a guilty one, 1 hope, Mr Rivers,” | 
said a dark-eyed young woman who sat be- | 
side his petted daughter, and she laughed. | 

**Well, there's guilt connected with it, | 
Mrs. Hollis,” said Mr. Rivers, ** and I «np- | 
oo liks all ladies, you would like to bear | 
it?” 


They made a very cheerful party in that 
| large, cool dining-room. Indeed few people 
| could persistently gloom in Mr. Rivers's s- 
ciety, and @ gay assent from Mra. Hollis 
cams Se his d remark was | 
as clear ted as original Mer busbar, 
q o dstionte locking man, with a large fortuce | 
and # most expensive taste for literary ven- 
; tares of the wildest sort, smiled at Patty, 

who smiled back at him, aod Mys. Rivers 
looked anxiously at ber husband. 








Mrs. Hollis, ‘‘last night I felt very restless, 
couldn't sleep in fact, and so I got up and 
veranda) * 
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fine woman, a. 
| As they meared the fowl-yari, a very oa- 
reached 


George, as he slowly ruse to a very dignified | 
all the poetry out of a | marvellous sound bore « strong resemblance | quite a liberal repast, 
duloet strains of ‘0 come ¢ gentil,” as | habit, with « variety of brilliant remarks tw 
filled with a par his sister upon the inferior and frivolous 
d the gate and | Bature of the female sox, from the teaor of 


height, * take 

fellow! Tn doesn’t impreas you aad ta | 

more than—”" jb from a violia, end 
L age tly failed to inte donable ity, they 

his i he maintained a dignified a- | entesed. 


t _ 


** Well,” be cqgmmenced, with a bow to | little amusement. 


| Jack 
older) bad visited her in the city hundreds 
of times, and knew paps and weomea al- 


F 
E 


“ Now, George, don't be so ridiculoas!” | trast him on purvie,” said ber fether, laagh- 


the yard, and not 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| believe if young Jack Thorne had bees 


| him by the collar into times; “abe is what I call « beanty,” and they just do it to make him jealous” Wit 
caring to rouse any one, I bundled him into then be actually took his cigar oat of his around, he would almost have gone into ns oe and elegant ds Jentteche bo 
the coup he took the Cochins from, and mouth and hissed the sigue ecrtacies af being called ao dear * old” fel. bhimeslf of course) Jack strolled across the 
| threw his bag in after him.” tare, lovkiug around fur the first time te see low, some youths are ao conceited they can room, and went beck to the wall fower 
* The wreteh!” cried P . “He might thet no one was in the rom. Thea be threw coustrae anything into a compliment, And wouderful to aay, he davoed that evening 
have murdered you! ls he there now, r” hie elgar out of the window, and folded up However, it will be much more interesting three danoes with the gentle plant, b. aides 
“1 don’t thiak Nipper woald be y to the letter, and Gading, on attempting in an conse these comments aud go t to a gelop with Mise Lucids Kvana, ‘whe was 
abeent way to poke the epistic inte the Miss Fanny, who, beoowing sudienly aware so plamp it slmost broke bis arm to ewing 
ing. ‘1 loft bios sitting with teeth watering breast tof bis evel, that be had not yet Wat it was gefting late, hel risen from ber ber rognd, and a qeeirile with Mise Rarab 


| with del I 
| “I propose that we go 





| monster,’ said Mr. Hollis; ** it will be nearly 


as exciting as « cirous.” 
| “Ob, yea,” assented Patty, and headed by 
Mr. Rivers, they all rose and left the room. 


| rious soand their ears, and Mre. 
Hollis and Patty, who were in advance, 


on his knees at her fect, in utter defiance of gssed toward the uovel prison with sume 
| astonishment. Whatocould it mean? It was fa-bionable sammer euit his tailor had ever 
| mot the volee of Nipper, nor was it the coustracied, oar young friewd descended 

In feot the | into the breakfast room. 


|elucking of the heus? No! 





They say that true nobility of 
will reveal itself under 


blue eyes, George Grey was not seen to ad- 


vantage as he peered through the bars of | borne wit 


that hen-ooop at his betrothed wife! 

And Nipper, a boge ball-dog with a black 
patch over his left eye, rose, in no way fa- 
tigaed by his bong vigil, the hours of which, 
doubtiess, had been cheered with , and 
thrusting his massive bead iuto Patty's hand, 
looked for the approving pat which urually 
rewarded hia faithful efforts, but which, for 
ones, was wanting 

Mr. Rivers coudd not resist a joke, and the 
conseqnenve was that a fow worainys after. 
wards George said to Patty: 


window, Patty, but since my cooping was 


the oause of your father's consenting to our | of Second and Chestnut, where the firm of |‘ Ny Jove, it seems to mea fellow cant de 

every boty 
pay « little 
young lady, and — yea, | have 


marriage, and I'll have plenty of time to 
play to you in the future, I'm rather glad 
that | had the opportunity of improving the 
musical tastes of your Shangbais, though 
there is still room for improvement |” 
I - 


THE LOVE AFFAIR OF A GIRL AND 
BOY OF THE PERIOD. 


WUlTTER FOR THE GATUADAY EVENING FOS". 


It was a beautiful morning in June, and 
Mr. Jack Thorne, who had risen rather later 
than usual, having been out on some wild 
prank the night before, had just seated hiw- 
self by the open window of his chamber, 
and, with a letter in one hand and a cigar 
in the other, was trying, I suppose, to obtain 
a portion of that fresh air said to be neces- 
sary for every ng gentleman's health. In 
trath, though the house in the apper chau. 
bers of which Jack slept, was situated not 
far from the centre of the city, and theugh 
the landacape i diately under his gaze 
consisted principally of a very romautic 
aketch of tin roofs and brick chimneys, vet 
off to the weat he could see the bright liue 





| of the Sobuylkill, and the delightful green of 


the rolling land beyond, and he could not belp 
remarking that it was une of the most bean- 
tiful days he had ever seen, by Jove ; having 
delivered himself of which quite correct 
opinion he carefully drew from the enve- 
lope in bis hand, whieh was very delicately 
perfumed, a neatly folded bit of notepaper, 
also delicately perfumed, and an to read. 

I am afraid you will think, my dear reador, 
that this young gentleman, though wory 
pleasant and good-looking, and all that kind 
of thing, is just es little bit lazy; for if you 
could look at him as he sits there in the most 
luxurious attitad tt ble, with that 
horrid ¢ gar in his mouth, and thet little 
piece of vote-paper stuck up under his en- 
raptared eyes, you wonld see that he has not 
yet - on his coat, nor bis shoes, vor his 
colla?. nor various other little articles of 
raiment such as cuffs, stude and wonderful 
cravat, Indeed, you would begin to think, 





| so rosmed does he seem, that he has 


never had the remotest idea of attending to 
such trifling watters, that it is in the bighest 
degree probable he will sit there all day in 
his ahirt-sleeves, and that bis father's firm of 
Thorne & Co., under which Jack holds a 
very responsible position, | believe, will not 
have a ebance to work at least this ono of 
their poor clerks to death for somy time yet 
lo come. 

It was very dificult to understand, how- 
evar, why the young fellow should be ovcu- 
pied so long over « scrap of paper ou which 
was written not ovor ax or eight lives at the 
most, and those in good plain Eoglish, not 
Ohoctaw, or K , or Chinese or other 
untranslatable tongue. For instance, what 
cvuld be more oasy to read and to compre- 
bend than this: — 


“ Rivezsivs, Jane 24, 18— 
“* Dear Jack nee our young friend had 
rinned in a really insane manner, asif there 
fad been something very amasing written. ) 
Won't you picase come up lo-murrow evening 
I'm going to invite a few girls and youvg 





gentlemen from the city to spend the even. | 


ing and have a little dance. Don't intend to 
send you any more formal invitation than 
this, we've known each other so lung you 
know. Isn't the weather awful hot, Jack ’ 
* Traly your frend, 
* Fanny Wittowpr. 


“PP. 8. —That was ewch o funny joke of | 


yours about Len Westend, you saug/ty, 
wicked boy. 7 a 


At which seemingly severe reproof Jack 
bad swiled agais, and looked so preporter 
ously happy that I koow you, kind reader 
though you are, would have been strongly 
tempted to poke him up with # long pule, if 
you bad been anywhere around. 

Yea, the letter was all very simple, Mins 
Fanny Willowby, a young lady friend of 
Jack, of course, whose paps bad a fine corn- 
try-sest sume miles up the Delaware, wish- 


ing to bave a few young ladies and gentle. | 


men at the house of said rexpected papa on 
the evening of Jane 2%.h, had sent, among 
others, an invitation ty her friend, Mr. Jack 
Thorne. The only thing at all curioas a! out 
the epistle, anda thing at which a stickler 
fur etiquette might perhaps yrawtte a litle 
was, that Miss Fanny addressed our yoang 
friend by his first name, as dear Jack, and 
woreover wrote the invitation in an informal 
and confidential way which wight lead one 
to suppose she had had sume slight corres. 

dence with him previously to the date of 
June 24, in which supposition one wonld pro- 
bably have been correct. Now as there was 
po such thing as an engayement cxmting bLe- 
tween the two young people, we presome 
Misa Fanny's mamma had she known of tt. 


| would immediately have prt » stop to this 


Bat Miss Fanny herself 
was « foclish young girl of eighteen, and an 
(whe, by the way, was only m year) 


as well as be did his own father and 
very naturally could uot sce the 
writing to him once in awhile 
y three times a week, ) particularly | 
so nice, and had begged her so 
do it, and consequently rhe never 
any member of the 
And I don't know, 
that it was such a very wicked 


F 


the 
a dozen | 





and interview we | of alut 


before the coop. | pat apom him that very necessary article 
, be was reminded thet it was 


high time te finish bis totiet and dows & separated that room from the one occupied, 
|b Be bev put ea whitest a | have said, by the young gentiewon, 
| collar be could find in the drawer, and tied his | when, as abe approached wearer to it, she 


| searf (whieh be bad purcbased at Winston s, 
}ou Ubestant, the eee ge in the moet 


| styliak kot out, and 
with great oom 


whioh he evidently meant to make the oow 


oo | pany understand that he was utterly dias | 
the most unfavorable | and disgusted with the world and its vani 
elroumstances, but I will admit that, deapite | ties. Which assumption of aad experience | 
his six foot one, his broad sboullers and | # a very common complaint with young men | 
out of their teens, and has to be 
by their friends apd relatives in 


| jamt sone 


the same apirit as is the measles or obicken- 
%, or any other disorder invident tw obild. 
Food and youth. If this theory is not correct, 
I really am at « loss for the reason why Jack, 
| upon conelading his breakfast and hiv re 


| marks, immediately tarned to the morning | 


paper to fod out what afternoon trains stop 
| ped near the palatial conntry seat of BR u 


Willowby, Esy., whom be well knew to have « 


| light and frivalous daughter. However, | 


| will not «pecalate 


sauntered leisurely down toward the vicinity 


| "Thorne & Co. was undoubtedly going two 

| destruction because of the on-arrival of this 
ehterpristpg young man. 

It was somewhere before eight o'clock on 

the evening of the same day which Jack had 

as being so pecaliarly fine, and upon 

which he had received the little epistle whose 


make dusky the chambers of the Willowby 
mansion, and Miss Fanny Wiliowby, whom 
you will doubtless remember as the sutbor 
of Jack's lett r of invitation, had found it 
becessary to light the candles in hor dressing 
roow, particularly those nearest the wirror, 
in order to Anish her toilet with the same 
scrupulous care she had bestowed upon it 


quartered in the room immediately next to 


sound of various articles dropping on the 
floor, and loud, uneivilized gulaws, which 
showed that these beings were engaged in 
decorating their persons, and were ut the 
fame time cujoying themselves in the care- 
less aud jovial manner peculiar to youth 
when alone. 

Bat these uncouth noises did not seem to 
disturb the young lady before the mirror in 
the least. a the contrary, she smiled vory 
perceptibly at each demonstration the bot 
tentots gave way to, and went on arranging 
her bair in the most perfect good buwor 

What beautifal bairit was! and with what 
a rare, almost wonderful taste were the 
yellow braids drawn back and up, and twist 


| what of a dandy, in the most delightfal and 


There he wate 
enlivened, as was his 


| Jack, having in the course of time, Muish 
** T meant to play thatwerenade under your | ¢d bis paper, went out into the streét, and | 


contents bad given him so much pleasure, | 
The long summer twilight Was beginning to | 


ber own, and she oould hear at intervals the | 


seat by the window, and 


ber chamber toward pertition 


evidently capreesing the 


“pian that * 
jay Wi jolly girl ch 


Jac 
etoite the com 
Coremony \ha-ha) to come of ?" 


the price of note pa 
Adouis ?” (Hage guffaws. ) 


fret heard ber name mentioned by the ir 
Teverent youth ia the other room, she ip 


deal. 
awful,” she whispered to herself in a shook 


ed sort of away as the raillery and j okex 
continued, but she stood perfectly still and 


listened all the more intently 
"Tt seems to me 


berotofore preserved a disdaiatal silence. 
Inteuse joviality, and more freetious re 
maka 


Kiversen. ) 

Jack beyan to get angry in earnest 
fellows f° he broke out, rather inelegantly 
a thing any wore without havin 
interfering in bis affaires Here t 
| atlention to a 

written to ber onoe, | think (a laugh 
what of that? and every one talks ae if I 
were over head and care ia love with ber, 
and had proposed, aud was engaged, aud 
av | was going ty marry the girl to-morrow ; 
and -what the dence is all this talk abgut, 
janybow? I never sald [liked the girl, did 


|} 1? She's good enough; bat-—buat—oan't a 


fellow have a little flirtation with a girl with. 
oat bx iag in love and engaged ?" 
| began to repeat his former expostulations, 
aud talk wildly about fellows not being able 
to do anything any more; and finally wound 
| up with the assertion that the whole crowd 





throughout. A few of the youug gentiomen, | were donkeys, anybow ; which asertion was tired I came out here to reat, and alaont fell 
or rather >oys, for they were all under twon- | probably trae of Jack also, as he would have anloep. 
ty, bad already arrived from the city, as | been the very frat to perovive could he have | 
Fanny found out very easily, for they were | 


seen the effect of hia indignant harangue 
upon the dear cteature on the other side of 
the partition 

Poor little girl! She didn't know exactly 
{how she felt, nor what she thonght, when 
| she hoard Jack talking in that fesse way 
about her, and indignantly repudiating the 
idea of ever warrying her or anybody else ; 
for she really did love the young fellow, and 


as walking sorose 
whieh 


beard the fragwents of a vuloe which was 
‘Fen. 
pretty far 
| gene, by Jove,” whieh opinion seemed to 
y t© mach joviality, and 
was followed by other decidedly im pertin: ut 
remarks, sack as “I aay, Jack, when ix the 
“ What 
r by the ream, you old | 


lam sorry to say that when Miss Fanny | 


stinctively stopped to listen, as most young | 
gitle woald do, the question of whether it 
wae right of wrong never even entering ber | the heavens, and wee throwin 
** I do think those boys are perfectly | food of ite wonderful white lig 


you fellows can make | 
confounded donkeys of yourselves when you | 
try, said Jack, rather orwmly, He was pre } 
tending te read an olf newspaper, aud had | 


Asnicker from Leonard We tend 
and an explosive borsedaugh from Sam 


** What the dence is the matter with you 


and Jack 


Suppes, whom (ee he had slated confiden 

tally t « ebum that afternoo)) he detested 
worse than dried apple-pies, so determined 
weeour young frieud to show bis utter in 
difference es to whether he was in the society 
of Mie Fanny Willowby or any one of the 
other dozen girls preseut upou this festive 
vocasion. 

The dance with Mins Toppes, however, 
the driedapple pie girl), was rather too 
mach forevem the steanoh bravery of Mr 

| Jack Thorne, and so, having deposited that 
damsel upon a sola, he at last bowed hin 
self of, and in « slightly dejccted mound 
| wandered ont epon large piasea, and 
from there on into the spacivas grounds sur 
rounding the house. The woon, which our 
dariing Mise Fanny bad watched with such 
a beautiful abstraction of couutenance early 
im the evening, had now risen well up into 
& perfec 
t over the 
grounds, giving an unreal appearance to the 
trees and the fountains and the terraces, 
miaking it seem indeed, ae has been said be 
| fore aud as Jack seid now, an if the gard n 
were an enchanted one, as if he had sud 
denly stepped into a sleeping fairy land or 
® garden such as we read of in the Arabian | 
Nights; and he was jast thinking to Limee!f 
| these things (for Jack was rather poetical ) 
| when he saw sitting on @ rustic seat a little 
| distance in front of bim, and just aside from 
| the path in which be was struliing, the igare 
of a girl, She was lesning forward, with 
| her face buried in ber hands, and « thrill of 
joy flow through the young man as he reoog- 
| niged inetantly the bri t hais and beaatifal 
form of Mian Fanny Willowby. 

All alone together, in the moonlight, in the 
enobanted garden, in the dreamland of this 
summer night, Jack felt his love surging up 
in bis heart io & passionate way he bever 
known before, He forgot entirely the even 
ing ® litth misunderstanding. He would 
| give all the world to touch but this once ber 
| utiful face with hia, to beld her t him, 

to feel her heart beat against bis own. He 
| walked up and stood eo her; she was 
subbing in @ Mi pPpressed way. 

** Mise Fanny, what ie the matter; can | 
do anything for your" 

Bhe lifted ap her face with a slight ory, 
then rose hurriedly to her feet. 

“Oh, it's you, Jack, in it,” she nald 
** How you frighteved me. 1 wan ee hot and 








| 


I ought to go in now 
She drew her light shaw! about her 
ovuld wee that the dear eyos were wot 
| “* Don't go in yet, Fanuy, please don t } 
| want to aay something to you, 
| The tear-wet eyes looked up at his face for 
an instant, then fell, and the sensitive lips | 
quivered a little | 
“Oh, my darling, my beaatifal'” oriod | 
Jack; and with a quick step he was olow 
beside ber, and bis arms were round about 


Jaok | 








hadn't been partioularly careful to hide the her, and he was holding her dear form close 
fect from him. To be sare, what he aail | auainat his breast. “Oh, Fanny, I've 
| had been forced out by th» raillery of his always loved you, and [know you like me a 
companions, and in her beart she did not litte, dont you’ Dear litte girl, my own 
believe that he really meant anything of the over after thie: and he lead hia face down 
| kind, bat still his hebavior hart her, If he npon the beantiful bair and kirwed it pas 
| loved her, abe maid to herself, hysterically, | gonately. And Fanny, trembling all over 
why didn't he own up, and behave like « | with excitement and intense joy, und ery ing 
man about it (which he probably woald bave | softly to herself, murmured bywterioally ; 
done had he not been a foolish boy of nine. | + You, Ja-ack, Ido o like youn Little,” and 


ed about the delicate, shapely bead 
yellow, Northern bair; I might call it faxen, land she would never speak to him again, 
but that the word has come to bo dfetasteful | and so, feoling utterly forlorn, our aweet 





Pale | teon;) he onght to be ashamed of himvelf, | sontinued to sob and treable, while Jack 
felt her heart beat wilder than ever ayainat 


to me from ite association with insipidity 
and doll-babyishness, Such bair as shines 
awong the vaile\s of Sweden and in the pled 
sant German lauds, and which we see some- 
times lightening the foreheads of our own 
fair girls as it did those of far back ancestral 
beauties by th» Northern seas Ah me, the 
sight of it was envagh to tarn any ones 
bead; and so it was no wonder that our 


much abuut the subjects nearest his heart 
when in compan goune fellows differ in 
that respect yn | isliked to have people 
prying into and speculating apon his feel- 
ings, often maundered on oragily about 
Hebe, and Helen of Troy, and Cleopatra in 
her youth, aud pbumerous other fair dawer aud 
dameels famous in history and mythology, 
sowe of whom, by the way, were said to have 
had locks as blac« as the raven's wing; but 
then, Jack, when he hada fit of this kind on, 
hover thoaght of noticing such slight poluts 
of dissimilarity between said beauties and 
his own beloved. 

As it inn't in the least probable that Jack 
over saw Cloupatra ia ber yoath or Helen of 
Troy either, | don't know that Lis awertion 
| of kindred charts cau be relied apon as on 

tirely correct, bat if you, my dear reader, 
| will look at Miss Fanny Willowby now, as 
| ahe mits by her chamber window, baving com 





| pleted ber tcilet, gazing out upon the large | 


| #upuier moon just lifting iteclf from the 
|} horizon, you will acknowledge quickly 
| enough, partioularly if you are # young fel 
low yourself, that Jack was not far wroug in 
supposing there are as fair women in Ame 
| ries to-day as ever woke the heart of Greeve 
to warcr sailed the langaid Nile with An 
tony. ‘Tho bright bair folded back upon the 
| head, the sweet, high-bred, ay, traly beaut: 
fal fave uplifted to the sammer sky, the clear 
eyes which for some reason are warm with a 
| drestuiness and passion to-night, the deli 
cately moulded throat, the ar.o whove white 
joutlue you can see gleaming like marble 
| through the gsuze which envelopes it, the 
| ahapely, aristocratic hand, and the full aud 
| alwost voluptacas sweep of the body snd 
lower limba, seen in the sitting attiture 
where the flowing gown is drawn againet 
some royal curve; all these “ potute, for 
they are nothing else, dear reader, ! men 
tion simply as helps to the imagination 
whieh knows by instinct what [ would strive 
to tell; but I cannot make you see and feel 
if you have never seen and felt it, that 
wondrous, incomprehensible, alraust divine 
beenty which a girl bas when she is just 
deepening and mpening into womanhood 
that beanty whob is like nothing else oo 


| earth, and which shines upeu the beart of « 


young wan like # sopernatural light, letting 
bim see, if but fer once to his life, tue Leow 
ven which it * possible for a soul to possess 

Slowly the moon iifted itl! into the 
aloudions sky, growing whiter as it rove, and 
although the time had about come for Mins 
Fanny to descend into the lighted rowms 
below, she still sat there by the window as 
foolish young virla will sit, with something 
of a smile on ber lips pow, aud looking up 

up—at what, the moon? Im sure I dont 
know. girls are wach incomprehenrible crea 
tares, bat it seemed very probable, fur even 
while she was gazing steadfastly at Liu ber 
lips openet a little, and she said lowly, 
* Dear ol i fellow, how nice be iv.” and then 
one bright tear started out in the wor! yit, 
and she laid ber forehead down pou ber 
hands, and no doubt biuashed at Ler own 
forwardness in paying the vid lun. inary such 
as compliment ngbt before bis face, thoagh 
the need not have been ashamed of it, fur 
the ancient beaa deserved all her gvod fvel- 
ing toward bim, having been behaving ia 


| an apnsually polite and brilliant manner ever 
| since he had risen at « quarter after seven 


o'clock. Berides the compliment was act 
eotirely pleasent to him, for 1 suppose no 
gentleman of fashion, even if he be as) 
venersble as the moon, enjoys being re-— 
minded of that fact, no, not if be is called 
“dear” immediately before, and “nice” 
immediately afterward. theugh I sotually | 


| little Fanny pat her handkerchief up to her 
face and was just going to break down into 

|» real miserable ory, when abe beard a poise 

}outaide the door, and checks!’ herself in 
time to present a tolerably eheerfal counte 
nanee to the party of girls who had come in 
to carry her down stairs 

| dack didn't know what was the matter with 

| the fair Mir Willowby that evening, Whea 


friend Jack, when aslous in Lis chamber, or | he desornded the stairs, after having entirely 
upon ao evening walk, for he never ta!ked | synelohed his tormentors, he found «a waltz | 


in progress, and glancing over the various 
couples with an air which he meant to be 
blase, but which was very far from it, he saw 
Miss Fanny reating sweetly upon the arm of 
that aristocratic vonng lnaatic, Mr. Loonard 
Westend. Mr. Westend’ delicate complexion 
was flashed with joy as he seampered tone 
vently throngh the dance, and when hia fair 
partuer emiled up at him and called bus 
* Len,” be looked so unntterably heppy that 
Jack longed to try if a hick would not have 
the effect of lengthening * Lens” connte 
nance a little 

As any such action on Jack « part, how 
ever, would have inevitably ovcanioned a 
slight disturbances in the company, he at 


| Jength abandoned the thousht, and relieved | 


his vicious emotions to some degree by 
| making sarcastic remarks upon the varios 
| persons present toa placid wallflower who 
rested near by, and who laughed at his wit 
ticisms in the most good-natured manner, 
|and said he was perfectiy awfal, And no 
doubt she really thonght be was when le, 
the moment the munic ceased, politely ox 
oused himeelf, and waiked over to the other 
end of the room, where the fair Mise Fanny, 
surrounded as usual by a yroup of yentle 


men, was holding her admirera in » #tate of 
raptore by a series of apeechos which tone 
| could aay were very wine or very briihant 
“How dreadfally bot it im nail the 
lameel, diligently fanning herself, * bout 
you think su, Mr. ‘Tidtines ¢ 
Y-yes, anewered Mr. Vidkina, whe, 


being a modest youow genUienan, bad taken 
very littl: part in the conversetion, and wea 


oopsequentiy, rather atartled #t being ad 
dressed by the beautiful eharwer "Oh, 
yes, itweuefe/not TL lLdoattiink Leverfelt 
the heat so mnch ta my life,” re verity 
bimeell and atlempting to apeek alu iy 
Jin cdiswosting, seid Mr Thomas Weeks 
who always expressed Linvelf tn a bref ard 
© LClGei ve Way He then lifted one leg over 
the other, and wiped h ble terow with tas 
pockethandberchief “blow are you, Jack 
he added, as that youny voniteman sau® 


tered uy 


*Chood-evening, Tom and they shook 


Lands, “Good evening, Miss Vanry 

Fuat young lady, by whose side on the 
nota was noated her late partner, 1. Westend, 
Key., wan just then very wench toterested in 
that euiable youth « statement of the beim tit 
to which lus thermometer had attained ot 
noou, but with cuaracteristic puliter crs ele 
tere herself for one moment from the en 
citing narrative to anawer, rather curt!y ty 
be wure, Jack « bow, ani then of eooree im 
meodiately returned to her conversate.u wil 


Mr. Weatend ’ 

‘dnd your thermometer really point Uiat 
height, Len‘ qnestioned the siren, leaniny 
forward apd laying vbe white ara sacrum the 
other on ber lap, while she gazed at the 


happy 4ecth an if whe had never felt ro incuch 
iwterest in apything before 

* Yea, really. said Len, simpericy 

“Inn tat aewfal ? said she 

* Indeed it is, ' said he 

Whieh conversntion Jack thought was 
about the silliest he bad ever heard. and 


peteeiving by thin time that Mise bauny, 
for some reason or another, did nut seem to 
yearn for bis seciety on this periicalar 
evening, he after afew common place words 
with the hermiess Mr. Tidkins, deserted the 
eirole. 

‘Im not going to let any girl behave that 
way to me. If she dosen't want my com 

oy, all right; I'm sure I don't waat hers 
There are plenty of other young ladies in 
the room. Dont see what girls always be 
have so foolishly for, any fellow can see 


| his own 

For three or four minutes, | suppers, 
there tuo young people stood there together 
beneath the wonderfal moonlight, and the 
| soone was like a dream of Venetian gardens, 
| where the masquera meet and part beside 
softly dripping fountains, or a vision of the 





} sionate land of Bpain, and bere, if you 
| will, was the Lady Leovora and her troute 
| dowr, and the aweet and tender mune of | 
Verdi « opera waa in the lovers’ hearts if it | 
did not flad expression in their voiows, Jack | 
| was wormoring all kinds of costatic things | 
| about his beautiful, and his own darling, and 
jhow he had loved her for years and years 
(which was doubtless « alight exaggeration 








lon Jack's part, an he had only known her « | latewt «t 
: | drewees, Fancy Work, Kevbruldery, ac, 


year and a half.) and Miss Fanny, still 
| trembling and orying gently, with her face 
| hidden against Jack « broad shoul lera, was 
| returning bis assertions of affection in the 
| Hweotent and mont spasmodic mononyilables 
| ever heard. And et last, when something | 
| of the tumult of their passion bad nalmided, | | 
|} dack asked a question very softly, and a 
| beautiful face was uplifted to bine in the 
moowight, and he put ore hand arcand her 
yellow hair and kissed the girl with « kins 
which 7 sappose meonnt more of lowe, and | ¢ 
wanliness, and tenderners than he had ever 
| felt in hin life before 

Whether Fanny ever told Jack of the little 
incident which had weil the | 
foundation of « lovers quarrel, with por 
} heaps serious consequences, bat whic bh 
| it turned out, was the indirect cause of tu 

meting in the beaatifal parten to whi! 
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the M agasine, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


f* 
womated, The 
wil ¥ ! -t 


ehhh thew lh ~~! 


ote heer ilnore te Che 


i 
Luly et A, will he w ' 


ia tle rau 
they had both tled for refnge, Todo pot | 
know Perhaps on nome other moonlight ” LITTLE SAMUEL.” 
evenimog, when they wat towether hn 
Al. i Serta : weotrmhoat ako 
bend and wife, abe may have divulyed the . , , ht oll ties 
wecret, and the two may have lauyle ct aot 
meroly over the fooliet aflate and ite happy { 
ending hut like all romancern, | witli not , 
follow thome young poople bevond that joy ta ried 
ons moment of betrothal which reenmed te ¢ 
them like the ecrowntng werent of their Post 1 ; , , aye 
lives, and whieh ts therefore Lited to be th 
t , 8 © ro whe , rrpwy a) rar , ‘s 
eruwtioy sentiment of my story Al TERMS With tbe | m) Always in AdTa 
—_— = 
£9 We cannot rejoice too uoich thet we ' 
live in w bard of treedlors, where virtue ia $s % 
rewarded, aud divorees can be ottart “"” 
low as ove collier per d rm . ! 
yet up in the middle of the whe i 
tines, aod rejoice thet we do te \ i t . agin and af 
derpotic country ee@ronn the wat t ‘ « 
they charge you thirty tite f eoonf rho 
oo kterl, and other heces ition of pe 
‘ . 
portios Why even in Par where thes ‘ t . 
are endeavoring ty conduct their power 
menton the Amenesn juan, thiogs are es ‘s 
tremely exorbitant A copy of « proof of 
on ertiole i the Varia tilobe, of | cor TERNS yj i! hy 3 j 
rected in lead penoil by Adolphe Thiers, was 4 
reeeutiy wold for tat, fe tre + liow ' 
4 flerent to thin favored land “ prot $ 
eorrected in either lea l pencil or tuk, ean le ’ 5 ° 
P 
bonwht for a contay ad And yet ‘ “ 
Atwerioa wots Pars to do thee rhopynty “a 
Vertin + dleracd | 
QM A rudy port mother haa jast | ! 
fr her « whee went West the Yours " 
aye She gays be te te Caunduranges | : 
. i) ee atene 
tory Pe meecmne Cobo rmc " 
—_— 
One lorm of ( atarrt .* ‘ “s , y 
°. ‘ 
naued ie ‘ . 
ms “ 
ft t a“ . as 
aryee, fle ‘ 
ry uit . . * ’ 
~ “ i ~ r 
Medica ° y u 
. ‘ a » . 
knel atl fy etenm 4 ave OP +. : a i 
Kemedy, a healing epecifh, and to apy yroye te The comtents of Tas Lanvs Faigep and of 
tr . . S Tae Poor will always be entire: titer 
, ones Nese vue ee * tom ° 68” Sulmer! hex u Mritee Noth Amertos most 
tamed parte, All these sure moan ‘ meri remit (wedee conte eudra, as we have \ prepay ice U.S, 
griver tor $2 by Dragyiste ct emlag 
Ct!” Kemittancee shoold be mate, 'f poms ie, ip 
Poet-ally Uniders, of la rar 
M un ANGWOKTHY, of Mystte Nrvige, Conn, corectes Latte of Vhechs, pagatts 'e 
hee a Grove & Baker Mebine which ete tue Gm if” Ten conte ehoukt be forwarnted ta ai coms, to 
constantly, for r teu yoare he pald twelve pay the expense of mial'lag the « brome, 
tor eo thread spring to repiace one lost, bul with this Addseas VDRALCUN & PETKERON, 
etecption, the machine has never cost anything f 519 S alnet Stress, F dtkmelpate 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JAN. 18, 1873. 


~ TERMS---Always in Advance. 
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Fox = where =~ i receive 
SS oe @ &) coterie ontiied toe 
ed 
a Bea,” or mi Tay ly | 
Pare ames th irae Regen fy 
pe Wd Fan Lave’ Fase Guim tm ars 
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Obreme of an Bagreving be 


One copy of Tus BRaruupet Brastve Poor (with 
e8atinoe.) 


red in 


the Cuneo, of one of cor Prem. 
e copy of “ Pemeeeres , on, OF8 Heepery 
Bam Ao ped), - 
Ome copy of Bpeeton (postage paid) 6! 1D 


Mf you wish to get op e club for Tae Poet, send a 


awd end we wil! Gvuusy aly one 
o -~ 

Ete ycTeas Gre ou waghtcel's oe 
“FRET OF CLUBS. Por O.60 we will wend for 
ef Tun Vesey tu ane yeu to ane on 
to 0 orperetc widen ng 
AP oe ho 
or we ether of our te | 
“The “Thettiong af Home oi 

"o eshingten at Mount Verner 
816 we will and coptes to one ov 


“itt 
j 
: 


fi 
if 
gif 
ti 
if 
| 
> 


y oye eed =? | oa Tus 
Tee Lapy + Pasar n, Uf desired 
» Friend can be taken 
2, Thee four copes 
we Lavy’ Fares +!) 
the same proportion «i! 


wieh to make up 
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my 
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4 
. of the Chrome, Whee the Cleb of List 
tarwarked. tn case the Chromo hae beew injured in 
tor subscribers, another © |!) be emt ty ro 


Fhe covtgten ehpuet from oar regular terme 
money le sont, the paper wil! be sent for 6 pro 
peertent 
se Wis Senn You Any Newerarea on Maus 
Vou Wieh, i Cowrsseries Wire Tae Poet, ot 
Perce « follows: Any Popse on Mage 
the regular: price of which te 6) @ at #7 cia, 
roe at 61.10) regeler — oom a 
: eegular price 68 WH at Gh.O8; regelar price Gs. 
¢ Fewelar price 06 6 at G4.n0, 
hecrihers th Gritieh North Ameria murt 
twenty ents evtra, we have to prepey (he 


eS pwnage. 
Whee additions are made to cule, the thew 
Jone mart begin and ead af Ue same Lime ar 
chub 
contents of Tee Poor and of Tae Lant's 
Paimep will awaye le ottirely different 
| tttam 


[ 


sea 


ee ehoukl be made, If pemeitie, in 
Post-office Orders, of tn Dratte of Checks papebe | 
our onde: 
OP Ten conte shoal be forwarded, ts af! aaers, 
coleeriiews are entitie!d te aed wish thy 
Mao OF at engraving, te pay the espenee of mae 


Prine Tae Vkarreaeor THe 
oe Car eu lee ribet. are ef 
te he wow 


etcume or Waaurnes Gan tng are tedbeed 
feet they ahould lepers Chom 
Address H. PETERSON &@ Co. 
Be 518 Walnet Btrest, Phiiadelphia 
SINGLE OOPIES 6 Cents 


SB ( sneres ie ft 
Owness of Kew 








Our Chromo and Engravings. 


Tie stock of Ohromeos with which we 
the season being cahausted, there 

will be a delay of a few weeks in furnishiug 
thow who are entitied to then 
The artists are no engaged in the prepa 
fation of « fresh supply, and as soon as ioe 


ures are completed, they will be «uly 
warded by mai 
Of the beautiful steel yn " The 
Bisters,” we have still « fair supply And | 


alan of ** Washington at Mount Vernon, 
and * The Hong of Home at Bea 

Oar stock of “One of Lifes Happy 
Hoare” is exhausted, and we fear the plate 
te too much worn to take bew tmpreasions 
from it, such, at least, as would give satin 
fection We sould advise those theref re 
who think of ordering ovpies of this lant 
engraving, to substiture some other in its 


| the one anbroken rail of ehich was in. | be 1 gan attack beefsteak end potatoes 


SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


words 

* Ohokem's Liver 

And that was every t thing thet wae 
visible to the naked eye It was 6 magnii 
cont landecape And it wes really consuling | 
to the lonely traveller to haow thet the gou 
people thereabouts regulated their livers 

Chobem « Liver Keguiator was ali the land | 

we sew that whole day, till nearly | 

dark, becense, aithough the tewperature to 
aide the car was like « mild June day, ont 
side tt was so cold that the windows re 
mained obstinately frozen ap, impervious to 
mortal vision. I tell you, it was cold Just 
as the short, frozen deylight faded out into 
darkness, the windows wed out « little, 
and we saw Chanteuque Lake, directly on 
oarleft. The snow mach deeper 
than when we left home, and oar train wae 
running slowly. The winter landscape was | 
vory lovely, owt seross the white bosom 
the lake, with the dark, pine covered hills 


lator 





Opon the iceon the lake They build these tiny 
bute and cet holes in the ice of the lake, and 
live there and Gish all winter. I should think 
they would thaw out aod fall through 
Meantime our train was creeping slugy Nd 
and drearily on, like an sal black caterpt 
lar jast before he gives ap the ghost at the 
beginning of cold weather We were five 
boars ind time In fact, we didnt ran 
on time at all, we ran on telegraph. We 
were telegraphed through from station to 
station. A gentioman said we were * wild 
catting it all tne way through ty New York. 
There were fonr trains all in « bunch toge 
ther. Two trains just abead of us were ran 
wing on that myeterwus timetable, which is 
known ip cabalint iiroed engt lingo 
as *' Blank A," thet is, they keep shead of 
the train behind them if they oan, and if 
they can't they switoh off somewhere and let 
the train behind go by them. Two trains 
were running just ahead of us in that traly 
safe and delightful manner, our train made 
the third, the sleeping-car in which we 
eat was beautifully illaminated from thehuge 
headlight of « locomotive with its nose 
ageinat our rear platform ‘That was the 
locomotive of train No 4 The situation 
was interesting. Aa we neared the babita 
tioms of the wise men of the Kast, the anow 
began to be deeper and deeper, our train 
moved yet more and more like an ugly, 
black caterpillar jost giving up the ghost ta 
cold weather, and the conductor began to be 
afraid be wouldn't get into New York oity in 
time for bis Ubristmas drink ' 

At last, ot half-past three in the morning, 
« hepless, solitary sinner war set down on 
the platform of the stat at Binghamton, 
New York, with the thermometer at 1) 
below sero, How was that for cold’ Hat 
it waent anything for cold we found oat 
afterward honene of people were frozen 
to death that night. A ratiroad engineer and 
frewan, snow bound, off the track, and out 
of feel, perished in their attempts to find fire 
andshelter And the next morning, with min 
gled emotions of thankfulness and burror, we 
read of the frightful railroad disaster near 
Corry, Pa, where twenty eight a souls 
were roasted alive, It was aefu Aud we 
had just parsed through Oorry @ little time | 
before hy might it mot have been ont 
train as well as that other? They say it i» 
willy to think euch a thought an that, a 











eho of mortal mould oan help i? 
Thurday worming when we waked op it) 
wes enowing It hept on snowing tn a wort 


of mild, tminaating wey, all day. You 
didn't know bow hard it was snowing il 
you went outta tt, Thursday afternoon we 
were to start weetwerd It was snowing 
great gune by that time Our train was to 
leave at balf.past foar o clock in the after 
hem It leftat twelve, midnight. And all 
that time from four oclock tll twelve we 
sat in the vile, miserable littl ochicken-.coop 
of @ station sitting room, and chewed the 
cud of bitter fanctes, and remeubered the 
parnage in Josh Billings which says ‘Now 
buns 

That brie road in a delightfal road, it is 
I dont know whether ol ite stations arg 
alike or not, bat TI know the one at Bing 
hamton t very much abke, and that it i 
bike eo dilapidated pig pen Aud you never 
saw the equal of that road in your life for 


etriet prowptness and business Lhe pancta 
ality Ite time table at Ming hamton bas this 
heading ‘Traine on the Loe read will 


leave this station af or about toe following 


hours * Ator about! Think of ‘ator 
alent for araiiroad! And ite much more 
“about than it te ‘at, tee Ene road’ I 


fear you need a blowin ap We sat up all 
bight Thursday night. The snow was two 
feet deep. LT know tt was, | measured it 
I slipped and fell between the oar step and 
the platform, at Hornelleville All dey Pr 
day we rode in a siateenth oases emigrant 
oar We had t leave «ff all the other car 





piace 

Any one entitled to the Chrome, end not 
Wiebing to wait for it, can. of course, order 
ene of our steel engravings in ite place, if 
desirous of co duiny Bat we may add, for 
the consolation of those whe conclude tb 
wait for the Obrow., that we are protuteed 
even Aner pictures in this secoud bot than 
those already received 


—_——  — 


LETTERS FROM ZIG 
THE SKOW WEEK 


PRITTEs FOR THY SaTURDAT BY ERING roe) 


We hoow as me bh about it ae we want i 
Q tile, indeed We hoow what tl eas and 
what 1 was and whet it eas hake, and 
@beo didn t like Hiewanee we travelled tr 
the care during t length aod breadth of 
that famous et .8 cook We went from the 
Weoet to the bast, and back ageir Aud eben 
we reeche4 again the diminutive weanaiwr 
@itoh te the central pivot alout which al 


eur earthly bo pew aud cares revolve, aod the 
eoalebed doors of whi we agli up for 


hit dling because ie a remted bons elen 
We teecthed Ghee more this diainative mat 
Stem, there @as past ehough of our irom will 
Temeining to enatie ue t rll our eves 


beaver wards clasp our skinny ha: de over our 


Marved ott stomncts and ere ain fa ntly 


“tm dead! 

We entered one of the AUlantic and Great 
Western care on M oday evening of the) 
eboe weed, atasf er « tearful aud toucbing | 


fatewell t+ O8F weeping friends (fyure of 


=—, Sholly.) we ehortly left bellowed 
‘ Cuscteneu behind as There was « 
hight sno of the growed when we left. and 
M owas ow d as the open ea eroand the North 
Pale, We had « beaut ful broad gouge 
Paliman seeping cor with steam beaters 
eniel the latarm of the season HB ates 
thet, the trata ef ppel about half the n\br 
for us to take & geod long sleep at iowa | 
@ont hnow hat they stopped for Put 
@e ot kied of em? Toe ¢ mcnector sa 
Ge were sipping fo orders 1h 


Gactor always eye (hat, when a passenger | 


ete bie what be i stopp ng for 


With o heavy covering of frost rend rng ut 


impowsibie to catch a glimpn of the | 
world Bet 0 seemed, from the | 


Gimme which bad clepeed mince we start d 
errady wast bee lumg Cistence frum 
beck Ulecianen, I 


wore beestifal t) me than « city 


f eoretched away the thick frost trom a 
; apet om the car-window, and streamed 


bs ra te catch an i: 6 aites- 
ea abe Winter landecsje 


tether suxpictously costed | 


saw, bo wit A ingle | Bat 
ape 


in onder to be light weight enough to ran at 
| all That car was very nasty) The whole 
| flower ope sheet of horrible tobacco 
apittie Our nice travelling drease+ floated 
to it all «lay 
Men wh: 
tures 
In the morning we were without any dis! 
j at alin that palace oarof ours for fully two | 
jhoare, and the thermometer was below geno 
| Think of that, good friend, and pray for as 
The brakeman hindled at his fire in a truly 





| 
use tobacoe are the dirtiest crea 


} 

| 

| 

jattieetic manner He hindled at it more of | 

| hese ell the forenoon He shoteled a pile of | 
coal inte the stowe Then be took a amall 

| plece of very dirty cotten wool and sate | 
rated ti with kerosene Then he threw the 

| Cotten open the pile of coal and set fire to 

i, and ahat the door The cotton burnt al! | 

up ard left the coal as dead sud black as 

| ever Tben the brakeman opened the door | 

jerd ewere Then he did the sane thing | 

J over again, swearing a little harder each | 
j renee lin my evlemn eonvietion that that 


did at last by sheer foros of | 
Withe we set thas shiver 
bg, and watobing the stove | 


| fire wee his 
| hard swear, 
fing emd freer 
| with intenso anate ty, there oame to a phy wk 
logieally inclined young man with red whis | 
| kers He deposited his crosa atc bly ke obing 
i. fo amd spoilt, enarty, anivelling, agly | 
beby in a comfortatle pleoe, and then with | 
the air of @ man whom Pogland expects t 
de bie duty, he mounted the top of one o 
the seats lhe a here, sod with bis own brave | 
| fet doubled ap showed three of the venti 
stot: wide open Several unventilated « n 
bers enickered The phystologtesl young | 
man with red whiskers sat osialy Gown, | 
Tite the Knowledge in bis breast of a good 
deed well done. and began pioa ly reading a 
| oopy of the Tree Mine lee Water 1 ang 
pose be wae bringing bie family ap oo 
poyriobogical prizewles Hat if that pale, 
fetereh, @eapish young one of hie was one 
‘f your phystologtesl baler 1 dont be 
1 sein em 

Drescntly we bad to stop « long time fore 
broken ml, and were ebeered by the ad- 
ditonal good pews thet we bed teen “los 
tng time all day besides All thet pi, ht again 
we dragged dreart!y) and bogekcas'!y om through 
the snow toward Cioetnnet: Near Hamil 
| tom, Ouse, we broke oar driver, as « last 
drop m our bitter cup Aftir ee started up 
agein, we dide t dare stop any more, for fear 
we cwoldat be set goirg again We went 
ehissing Ob past everyibing. on'y we didnt | 
whis wery fast On the co trary, we ehes 
td urcommonly slow. We haped along | 
| bike a dog with « broken leg, till jost before 
| we Came tuto the depot at Cincioneti There | 
| the locomotive stopped hopelessty. and re 
| fesed to badge « peg further, For ali I | 
| knew, t@ there ty thie day We came in 
Gftren hours late, I bat bed bat ope blew. 
od bescutt to cat from Toureday evening ull 


neon. Fancy = ! it's 
ike to ent, I aan + may-' 





| seated by the window 





in « place 
thing aad don't fod it all over black. ZIG. 


“ONE HUNDRED YEARS HENCE. 


BY GEORGE W. COOKK, LATE OF THET.&. A. 


We heave been @sked by an old eubseriber 
to republish the following poem 


Who ll throng these streets in eager haste, 
(me heed. ed ) care trom bow, 
Aid mammut * bewtimy phan ans Chas 
With care-wurn, ansheue brow 1 
Te gas 6 heme 
Your eeath of feme 
Ambion # gow, 


Peseing #lth hasty steps along, 
Une pendred )vart from soe! 


Where, 0 where wih be the mae, 
(ine huednd years trom bow, 
Vike bow the virtucas pat Comtema, 
With parse proud, heaghty brow 7 
Who give © sucw 
Teo misery 's wer 
Witt beeold redtet 
Te orphans sw 
W bere, © where, wil: be tte ir pride, 
V bee rich and poor lie side by sida, 
Une bandred years trom new? 


Where, where will be those forme of yrace, 
Cue bendred years from pow , 

Whe lure as lo the giddy “ chase,’ 
And at whoee shrine we bow T 


The plighted vow 
OF hewers now 
Where, where will bx those hopes and fears, 
‘Teoee lovers emiles, and maidens tears, 
(ue bandred years from pow? 


Bhe ll wrace our courte ae jadges grave, 
tiene heudred yo are from now ; 
Now warp the law, nor ecroem the keare, 
V ben wealth and influence bow, 
V ith briles of gold. 
And crime anteoid, 
Make justice sloep 
And weicy worp 
Vio, whe willl be theme partete parr 
And bribes aad seyoophante alyury, 
(ae haudred years (rom now * 
Whol! geard oor righte o'er land end ana, 
One buodred years from pow 
Stand te the banner of the tree, 
And dar confront the fee ; 
And | ever yletid, 
Cet Qoed ead 6 44, 
And do no eromg 
Pubmlt bo nome | 
WV ho, whe wt be these patriots brave, 
To guard oor fag o'er land and wave, 
Une bandred peare from nowt 
Where will the prowd dark despots be, 
(lee hundred yeare from gow, 
W he'd crash the germ of liberty, 
And make the natlows bow Tf 
They li be forget 
‘Thelr pages wt)! rot, 
Noe nations feet 
Thetr trom bee! ; 
Aud the fair govridees, Liberty, 
Wt reign o'er every land and eos, 
(me bonded yeare from now 
New Vort Oty, Jo p, el 
—_— 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


WarrTlen FOR THE GATURDAT BVENING FOST, 


I>nan Power — On this day, the first of the 
year, when the clock of time seems to start 
itn wheels anew, my thoughts revert to you. 
Now as you are a sober old Post, steadily +t 
im your ways, will you kindly relieve this 
burdened mind of mine, and tell me why #o 
mueh sin must needs cel brate the birth of 
shew your? 

Ali day long have I sat by my window 

a severe case of ' epinvoty confines me to 
the house), with the oheerfal fire shedding 
ite light round and about me 

Whale sitting here, | bave gazed and won 
dered, and thea wondered and gazed ; and 
what te the result of all this hawan astro 
nomy! Why merely that | am a more clear 
ly de ined lump of stapidsty than ever if pos 
sible 

For the life of me I cannot decipher an 
of the \ whys and wherefores" of so mock 














WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING PosT, 
BY MES. FANNIE kK. FEUDGE 





depravity in the ushering in of ope yeard 


after the death of anuther 

A continual stream of *' fellows” have in- 
vaded the barroom seroms the way, and 
judging from their red noace and crooked atc pa, 
a continoal stream of the Devils most re- 
lable agent has poured down their dre proof 
guliets» 

Thankful am I that New Voar's day comes 
pot in Bammer, for, from the actions of that 
rvagh crowd of baman beings, I can even 
now, with closed windows, in fanoy, 
the loud, coarse langh ; and, were the weather 
bot and saltry, Lahould be compelled to close 
the blinds and suffocate, rather than listen to 
thome | ow, wulger oaths and slara, of which, 
I know, their talk must cons tat, 

Losightiy beings they are, and yet how 
many of them are creeping on earth to-day ! 
My thought as | look at them is, strange to 
way. where are the mothers, the wives or the 
sixtors of all that motley crowd? This idea 
brings on another, Why am | not keeping 
“apea house’ to day * 

Tie true wy bo(a)rse disease would slightly 
interfere, aud yet | ean honestly aay i is 
bot the chief cause which prevents me from 
entertaining my friends, Ladies of Awerica, 
we revel awake to action On this sat ject! 
Let us Ad the thief who is robbing us of our 
pride nyble men! How are we to do nt? 
1 will tell won We muet oll cease Oe prove 
tice of recewing New Your a talle 

I do not elaim that there is apy harm in 
opemng ones bourse to friends, aud if oon. 
sidered best, offering them such refresh. 
ments as coffee and cake; bat well do we 
koow that there are countless nambers of 
women who glory iu proflering their wines 
and liqnors, aud thas lay the stepping-stone 
whieh leads so many of our otherwise brave 
men down to perdiuen 

Ayatu I say, let us atop thie Do it by 
clompg oor houses, and when all the ladies 
of the fashionable world ¢iwoountenance the 
thing it will soon coase to become a custom ; 


fand tel will be our reward when called be 


fore that Tribunal above, of which so few, 
eo tory few think on thin, the commence 
mentof the year The remedy | prescribe 
is a wevere one, bat does not the nature of 
the case demand such?’ Look well to it, 
Americen ladies, and let ewr hands in one 
texdy be the first ones reached forth in this 
labor of lowe and mission of happiness | 

Each one alone ix powerless, bat a4 of na 
are mighty, if we but choose to exert oar 
in fluence 

Across the street I can see a young man 
He, like myself, has 
kept in doors all day. Many i# the page of 
valuatde reading matter that he has stored 
in bis mind foet lke reaching oat my 
hand to bim, and, complimenting bim on 
bis wise way of spending the day, bidding 
him *' God speed” in the righteous path be 
bas chosen 

He hae enjoyed his books far more, I 
will wager, than those hundreds in the 
street have their consamption of wer 
and idle utterances of profanity. vuld 
that bis mother might look om him today, 
and bebold ber son standing firm and mgbt, 
among so many weak and wrong, and that, 
too, eth all the temptations placed in bold 
telief before him 

Soe she mast be, a beppy moter to 
possess ro honorable and oprgttason I 
shall cerd Lim my Posts to read, because of 
hie good bebavior to-day 

Last night | watched the going of the old 
year, apd the coming of the new. Not as the 
devout, in pabbo, osteutations way, nor yet 


| as the milhons epon the streeta, or in some 


low den of mfamy 
Simply bowing wy bead, I geve mya!f to 
thought. and eo the death ond birth passed 
by. 1 raked my head only 
Sn ae Cee eae, sae 
wo I bave asked of you: Why ic so mach sin 
ee . to celebrate the birth of 

ear 8 
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in town or country, where he has no friends 
or letters of int ti rt 
mission to vate houses, repairs at once 
to the phat one or khan, a he may 
stay an long as long as he and gene- 
rally without payment. ere, however, be 
in wided with only lodging for himself 

his beast, and with an abundance of 
weler from « well on the 
reat he is expected to on 





and know thia, he goes prepared. 

One of khans awaally presents ex- 
ternally the of a square, formed 
by strong ty walla, with « han 


gateway affording an entrarce to the in- 
terior, Passing thia, the traveiler 
finds himeecif in a large, 


open ae 

surrounded on all sides by a a of 
timot recesses, the back walla of which oon- 
tain doors leading to the small rooms or cells 
that afford travellers the acoommodation 
Every apartment is thus per- 
ed, consisting of the room and 
the recess in front of it 
occupant finds a pleasant place to ait during 
the day and take his meals, and may even 
sleep ese if he profers; though, except 
when the weather is intensely bot, the inner 
room or cell is the regular dormitory. Be- 
siden these private apartments, there is 
usually in the centre of one or more of the 
sides of the quadrangle a large hall, light 
and airy, where the chit guests may meet 
for social interoourse, The floors of the re- 
Connon, roome and halls are all raised several 
feet above the level of the court they sur- 
round, apon a platform or bank of earth, 
faced with brick. This dower floor ia arched, 
ard serves as a warehouse for storing 
merchandise and heavy baggage, which in 
not allowed on the upper floor. Io the 
centre of the court is always a fountain or 
reservoir, supplying the traveller with the 
most essential of all conveniences in a warm 
climate, an abundance of fresh, pure water 
lodeed this is the first care of every builder 
of great houses or cities in the Rast; and 
even the inferior AAans that are found on the 
roads avd public thoroughfares all through 
the Turkish dominions, have always in their 
immediate vicinity a well of water, however 
limited the accommodations in other re- 
Many caravanescrais are without 


posed of in the cpen area, between the foun. 
tain and the recesses. Bach a sight would 
rivet the attention of any forriyncr who sees 
it for the first time, especially if in bis 
younger days he has poudered with loving 
interest (and who has not?) the graphic por 
traitare of the “ Arabian Nights’ Eotertain. 
ments.” Jiere be lives it over agaip- 
fiction no longer ; but genuine, bona fide hia 
tory, those gay ‘coats of many ovlors,” 
characteristic costumes of merchant and 
peddler, muleteer and turbaned official, idler, 
— and traveller, with their contrasting 
eatares and mongrel dialects all looking 
strange, grotesque and fanciful as the pages 
of the dear old book he dreamed over #o long 
ago. Then the *! stock”--on one side a | 
row of camels poor, patient, mach. enduring 
camels, so uncouth, yet so tle and usefal 


What would the = in do without 
his ‘* ship of the rt?” ‘ben the grace. 
ful Arab horses, beautiful as fleet! No 
wonder the Arab divides his affection be 
tween hia steed and bia wife. Asses are 
braying, mules biting each other's heels, 
dogs back, and goats thrust themselves in 
every body's way, while geose and dacks flap 
then wings aud cackle as if possessed with 
the very apirit of discord, The court of 
these caravanserain ix anlike anything else in 
tae wide woald, and once seen can never be 
forgotten. But in the larger towns, and on 
routes over which there is much travel, 
dhans are provided with very excellent sla 
dics in covered avenenus that extend beAind the 
ranges of apartments, or between them and 
the outer wall of the caravanserai; and the 
entrance is by a covered © at the oor 
ners of the quadrangle. The flour of the 
stable in on a level with the ovurt; and the 
floor of the cel/s being made to project into the 
s'ables, forme a sort of bench, to which the 
horses’ beads are turved, and on which they 
oan reat the ‘‘ pose-bag of bair cloth, from 





which they eat. It often happens that be- 
sites this bench, there are also in the stable, 
reas corresponding with those front ; and 
these rvccasca or the bench furnish lodgings for 
the servants of Ure estabiohment; and eco 
seonaliy for guests when tue ordinary dorai 
tories are all full. There are probably few 
Ovtental tourists who bave pot, atone time or 
another, been oowp. bed, on reaching a crowd- 
ed careranara, le take lodgings in these 
‘stables,’ rather than remain ia the open 
air, when the weather was eitber cold or ia- 
c'enent ; and ia just evel a reception room 
was probably made the advent of Ue infant 
Seowur, whole tre bene puat dewrihed formed 
we can mare y dow’ the manger eradi: 
ef the incarnate Ged. Bo wuoh for the 
plow; os = accommedations etill~ a- 
wur,y Ortental usages agaio furuimh the solu- 
thom as to the source whence they were o»- 
tained. In every khan there is « resident 
keeper, who will furnish to each traveller, 
on « . the hey of one of the small 
rooma, where be gets shelter and some di - 
ae of privacy, bat nothing more. Bed, 
ood, covking-etensils and attendance be 
must provide fur himself, or do without them 
Bo even a foreigner soon learns to look oot 
for what be is hkely to need, and naties al 
trace with ample supplee —uvt only of 
td ard kitchen Gtenetia, but of provisions 
leo, since in many sections there are no 
end sometimes not«ven bread can be 


drinking cep, and a lamp of dates, or a 
of whet is known as date Goar, 
y @Rposing the ripe freit to the heat 


him ad. | 
at 


stables, and in such cases the cattle are dis- | 


no cooking, only to be moistened 
with « little water, and the frogal meel is all 


without at least one horse or camel, they 
can readily take with them the acoommods 
tions they desire. The of a well-to- 


stock of rom time to time, as 
they wax , Or opportanity offers to par- 


what accommodations he 
at a public house, doubtless 
with him such light bedding and cook- 


i 


house of bread,’ he would find it difficult to 
obtain a supply of that necessary of life. 


ONE JULY. 


If frome bearte coald warm them at the fire 

Of a» mory «# falien altars, oll were well ; 
ut wat ashes from a funeral pyre 

Are thoughts of love nat hes been, Se tt fel! 
That, whew the ery # ason wae at . 

Iie love feend words; such words as might be 





gull 
A thrice-wrenged heart to faith. Now noun's hot 
bash 
Is deathly, and eo wan te Nature's smile. 
Thir July morning aii te bght and gice, 
Bat what are songs and sunbeams pow to me* 


Ho.” 
Laaliy urged 
That languervcs lq 
Briugs beck to me. 
bered, 
Low-puising like a sleeper's breath, benesia 
The treme ous eidow curtains, There we drifted 
In dusk a2 cool as 8 the weet wind’s bresth, 
Mave that from where the verdant roof was rifted, 
One vagravt sonbeam lit, aad touched hie brow, 
‘There te bo gory im the uow. 


widen bright, a beat epom « s'ream, 
shall .we lily-cumbered, 
ripple many a dream 

Cool ashen saaduwe slow. 


lhuee he remember one of all the words, 

‘The fervent wurde, that uinger la my ear? 
Or, like the lavish sooge of last year» birds, 

Are they forgotten? Are they wor'h « tear, 
Love-voes that, like the sephyre, arc bul alr 

That lightly etirred, soou slumbers? Yet those 


eyes 
Lente teeth, Ah, sarely things #0 very fair 
should nut be talee, That glance! the blush weuld 
tine, 
Hils burning worde—e#h me! how eshoald they fall? 
BK. ought roses Ww my cheeas, He batt them pale. 


Koes! Ab yee! Jaly hath plenty yet, 
But wheres the bivom he begyed from out my 
breast 7 
I would have dropped it down the etream ; a!) wet 
Hie ematened li. Weal, tt surely had boen best 
The stealthy wave hed bk ree it from his hand, 
Ke tore tt grew @ burden to bir heart ; 
For though the flowers of tha: eanny land 
WV lv re he le gone are tair, methinks a smart 
Would prick bis +pirit whee his hand shou d move 
‘Te cast 1t trom him, as be cast my leve. 





duly! Lieve it not, ‘The wery fair, 
Aud sanny-bright aad parelom. warm as be 
Hut there'* a burden oo tte eultry ate, 
A death-ecent in ite roses, Still | see 
A teal, « dancin, stream, those willows co»), 
Aw errant beam, two stea fast-coom ny eyes 
l eee, | lowe to wee them, Ah, fond toot! 
Long looking for a dawn ¢ at shall not rise, 
Hath Ured the eyes that can bo longer wer p, 
"Tie evening with my heart, and I would sleep 


— —_— 


A PROTEST. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY MILTON T. ADKINS. 


There! dear old Post, don't become 
alarmed at my determined air. It is no 
fault of youre-and if it waa, I, for ore 
conld not find it in my heart tq yeu 

Bat I most say, now and here, most 
earnestly and solemnly, that | do object to 
some things that happen in this world. No, 
I have used the wrong word I don't object 
to things that “happen, for they gene- 
bs right, uf we will only do our 
part. t I do object to the things that 
some people do in the world. The one par- 
ticular thing that | now object to, is this 
habit of complaining, which so many of our 
friends have falien into. There now! you 
have it all in one word. 1 really can't think 
they mean any harm by it, bat oh, my 

ious stars! how many things they os 

nd to complain about! One is too littie, 

another is too large ; one is too tall, another 

too short; one has cat eyes, another blue ; 

one a pug dose, another a large moatu, and so 

on, ad infinitum, ed diagustum, ad scara- 
bum 

(Upon reficction, I'm afraid my latiu is 
not pure, bat | don't care, I'm desperate. ) 

Now, Ill wager @ bat-full of cornbusss, 
that, if I chose, | could “a tale unfold” of 
the wrongs and misfortunes, and ilis and 
woes, that have beset my life, that would 
take the starch clean oat of these pretty 
complainers, and make them wonder that 
they ever had the heart to drag their petty 
complaints before the pablic. wonder if 
any of them ever read Addison's Alley ry, 
** Diseontent?” If so, I wonder which one 
of them woald be willing to *‘ swap” off her 
patioular grievance for that of her neighbor ? 

Bat it isn't necessary to go on st this rate 
I am satisfied in my own mind that it's jast 
a way they have. They don't mean anything 
by it. Bat dear Miss or Mra. Zig! Dont 


slang, dont she go for ‘em? Don't she 
drive a nail clean home every time, and 
then clinch it on the other side? Biess ber 
dear heart, bow I du like the way she has of 
bandling things and people without fear, 
favor or affection ; of handling people witb. 
ont gloves. Howl do love to meet with 
oce of those women who have a soul as big 
as all ont of doors, and are not afraid to lei 
know it. 

ow, my fair complaining friends, I give 
you dae and ample warning. My beart 
bleeds and sywpathizes at every fresb reci- 
tal of your woes. 1 have waited with ali the 
patience of a martyr for the end of the vast 
catalogue. 1 have poured out my eyes in 
rivers of tears, I have wished that I might 
weep tears of blood, as each avul-harrowing 
tale has been told. Bat beware! All things 
must bave an end. Oa, if I as to give you a 
chapter of my life! 

—=—P 6 —_ 
© A well dressed traveller was recently 
taken ill at Saginaw, Mich, and, thongh the 


“De. D—., 
T—-, ner to hear from him. oa will please 
tell him to send me no more word. 

* P. 8 —Kal him. Mies P——.” 
@ A Counecticat creature went benting, 





the give it to‘em though? To uve a littic | 


A BOUQUET. 


j FOR LUIGI MARIANI. 





WITTER FOS TER GaTURDAT EVENING Pest. 





With the beet wishes of thie sacred Day, 
leend to ® gecr 24 
it i# told, 


The Hefutrope, in whiepere ewvet dotn say, 
How dea: he ls to hearts now far away. 

No Laarel lo my of wing oeed be shown, 

For be base + ell-carned Lan ete—of his own. 
Chrtatmas Dray. MB. ANNA BACHE, 


PORRESTS GLADIATOR AND ITS AUTHOR. 


The recent death of Edsin Forrest is 
calling forth incidents in “his remarkable 
career, some of which may interest the nu. 
merous readers of the Saturday 
Post. Among these are the 
a written ly for him, and upon 

measure, the suc_ 

m to amess a fortane 
of near a million and a half of dollars. 
Prominent among bis literary friends, stands 
the name of Dr. Robert Bird, author of 
a 

. 








M. 
Tus Guiapiaton. When little more than 
since Mr. Forrest 
Philadel ia endience ia ly the 
editor of The J)aily [’rem the fol- 
lowing paragraph :— 
FORREST IN “‘ THE GLADIATOR. 


Dr. Robert M. Bird, the aa of the ad. 
mirable classic called ** The Giadi- 
ator,” was a native of Delaware, 
bet for man previoas to his death, in 


1854, was oint editor and 
with Morton McMichael of the North Ameri 
ean and United Slates Gasctte of this city. 
He wrote a number of other excellent play 
inoclading the tre of **Oraloosa’ 

* The Broker of " His editorial co- 


quent tribute. In this he said: 
bebind him few of more vast and varied 
erudition, of a wider range of know! 





practical as well as scholastic, not superf 
nor doubtful, but , positive and 
accurate.” ‘* The "is one of those 


few great tragedies which Mr. Edwin For- 
rest, the grandest actor of the time, bas 
b d and dered additionally famous 
by playing its leading character. 

The editor of ‘‘ Prose Writers of America” 
awards Dr. Bird a marked distinction, speak- 
ing of the remarkable extent and dissimi- 
larity of his labors, as a writer of romances, 
a physician, a college professor, a magazine 
pablisher, a newspeper editor, and aatbor 
of the most successful tragic dramas ever 
produced in this country. And these varied 
pursuits were still further diversified by ap- 
plication to the more solid sciences. Lest 
this view of the eminent abaracter of Dr. 
Bird may atrike the readers of the 
Evening Post an overstrained, I will add 
bere the remarks of his former oo-laborer, 
Ex-Mayor MoMichael, a substantial authority 
in literary matters. Mr. McM. says of his 
associate in the North American and Untied 
States Gaactte:—** My highest esteem for the 
man was strengthened during a long busi- 
ness connection, the harmony of which was 
never in the sl «test degree disturbed. His 
pen was never used but in the cause of 
virtue, The purity and elevation of his own 
nature, his expansive benevolence and chi- 
valric devotion to right are impressed upon 
every page of his writings. Hin a 
stores of iuformation, his quick and clear 
judgment, bis ability to grasp, as by intui- 
tion, the strong points cf a sabject, anit d 
with unusual facility of composition, were 
qualities rarely anited, and leave us cause of 
regret that the hand of death shou!d so soon 
have closed the brilliant prospect which in 
the prime of life was opening before him.’ 

Bach is the tribute paid by his associate 
editor of the North Am rican, then one of 
the leading journals of the country, paid to 
the writer w genias once ahed its light 
over the columns of the Saturday Koentng 
Post Btriking is the coincidence which as- 
sociates Forrest and Bird with the first 
editor of the /’vst, for when the tragedian, 
Forrest, spoke, in the editor's ears, of bis 
grievons wrongs in the Crescent City, the 
author of the ** Gladiator’ was quietly pur- 
suing his stadtes at West Point, and while 
there, wrote for the editor, his poem, “ the 
Uladiator,” which was the germ of the 


tragedy 

Dr. Bird, after bis first tragedy, wrote 
several others, and then forsaking stage 
tarned his attention to such works as his 
“© lavar,” ‘The Infidel,” ** Hawks Hol- 
low,” and other historical romances. 

With this reference to the tragedian and 
the tragedy, the readers of the Aaturday 
Evening Post will now be presented with 
the only copy ia exixtence of the 
poem which subsequently led its author 
to the production of Mr Forrest's tragedy 
so widely known as 7/¢ Gladiator. The ori- 
ginal poem has never appeared in print bat 
once, and the editor fer whom it was writ- 
ten while its autbor was a stadent at West 
Point, has for forty six years retained the 

m, while Mr. Forrest, for whom the tragedy 

‘he Glidiator was expressly written, has 
never permitted his use to — in 
arale he has observed with his original 
ne 

© poem is not now brought to light so 
much for its intrinsic merit (for it was one 
of ite autbor's earliest prodactions. ) as for 
the evidence which it furnishes of the first 
scintillation of trove genius so fully matared 
in after life. Of his tragedies, The Gladia 
tor was the most popular, maintaining its 
position from the outset of his career to its 
close. 

SONG OF THE GLADIATOR. 

BY THE LATE DR. RB. M. BIRD, 

Ye bare come around to _ 
Ye etand ie " piteted ; 
And ye triumph to think that each glad eye 
Shall view a brave man's agony : 
1 will mot balk ye, hot hear me rejolee. 
Ere the bioud of my heart hath stupp'd my voter 








Romane! ve are a blood-thirety eet, 

And even in peace your Weapons are wet 
Lo festive hell, of at the board, 

Ye braw!, and the stain is on the eword : 
The Perce laugh —bat the god~ look down 
And can ye nut eve their kindling frown * 


Whence have ye risen nnexam ly high ? 

Ye are beard te the world's —~- 4 “ 

The wandering hordes that (reese in the Nort). 
Sbrink back when your armies are going fort: 
The swarthy Nubian gathers his baud, 

Bat it thes at your impress on the raud, 


Ye do not employ the arts of the good, 
oar pe wede song '@ 4 ses of Doud : 

oar laws Gre trawed. but they Te not the 
Wohieb govern and ewide a pescef Feause 
Bot | tell ye your name te at beet bat a name 
Aud time wisi close over its opening fame, — 


Ye will rine to ths saramit of homan power, — 

Ve shail tall, and your fail snali be ten-fold lower 
The nations ve score are brepariag their bende 

Th hoote of their steeds wi plough op your lands 


Aud where they g + forth, or where the x 
NA ove blade ut grass will spring in erech. 
Your name thall pase by from the face of the earth 


Ur only rememtk rd a rubject of mirth ! 
Your city shail crumhir, and giant Decay 
bo <a) he goes ber wasting away ; 

u€ ye who stand mow im the pride of your fame 
Poet nity will bat exalt m yver cheme, a . 
I go, bat the nation ye took me from, 
1) mon in ite wae triampa come, 
The so" of the her whe biewdeth to-day, 
Ute Stasense aps al bts Gery way, 

come te the might of their T, and meke 

Your home a sbude ior ibe beast andthe saan 


This wes the germ of “ The (iladiator.” 
which, at the time cf its euthor's death, had 
been performed ove? one thousand 
before crowded and enthusiestic 
im the principal cities of the U sion. 

———— EO 

@ A Woburn woman has called at the 





the other day, with a double barrelled 
and a blue cutten umbrella = 


post-office twice a for twelve years, 
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DEACON & PETERSON, 


319 Walnat Strec. 


breadth escapes, Wertzal, the scont, was 
never so pearly dead beat, as when Jue Ew. 


met lifted bis gigantic form from ite uncom. | 


fortable position on the horse « back 


that I surfeit her with my confidences and 
plans.” 

“I wish,” said Captain Dave, discones- 
lately, ‘that I was Kate, so long as 1, being 


their arrival at the oa The atten ng | Vanes, am noth to we 
sargeon shook his ab pectin en be ‘Cie 


—s his condition, and on e1amining his 
¥ oun 

** For the love of Heaven, doctor,” solemn 
ly apoke Ewmett, ** bring him oa ane 
I. the death of We the troa and 
oftraged border loses one of its staunches 


p lars of 
: can be done shall be done,” re- 
tarne® the ea: ; “bet you understand 
tuat are times and situations wheo al! 
man's boasted prowess sinks into nothing- 
ness.” 
ily. 


Eumet nodded 
* Wertzal’s y, anbroken constitation, 








OF ee Tree beeen, Panels ceo 


AU REVOIR. 


ep BH Lt, UY 
wo-tahing deepest -pull 
From Ley 4 fall, 
& prophetic 
Keck day ie die tee tenoch. 


To meet again! Ab! yes; 
te 


To meet in! Ab! yes; bat where? 
tread flowers and dance to-day, 
Kat it aan eS: 
And carth places dark aray, 
Whence flowers and sung have passed away 


—-~ 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 





WAITTER POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 


from their 





The first well-eimed vol 
rifles carried consternation death among 
the warriors. Another , and then 
down went the rifles, and ife to kuife, 
and hatchet to hatchet the fight went on. 

If they had only known who was the 
geant warrior that after the first hasty 

ng that all was lost—stole with 


; 
t 


I can you more. He's an honest fellow, 
and if be returned out for cut, there's been 
fierce, dreadful fighting somewhere.” 


CHAPTER XX. 
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ime of a mad dream. Let it remain so, 





a silent, snaky craw! away into the shad 
beyond the smouldering camp-fire glow —if 
they—if Joe Emmet had but known, he 
would have washed his bands in the heart's 
blood of the renegade, and hashed his craven 
dosh with the iron heels of his horse. 

In a short time the contest was ended. A 
small namber of the Sioux, during the 
thick st of the fight, had stolen off and es- 
caped. The impetaoas charge of the cavalry 
had not rendered them impervious to Ir dian 
knives and towahawks. Many brave fel- 
lows, dead and w ded, were ttered 
among the savage bodies. 

In gathering up the wounded s»ldierr, 
Kumet first disoovered the prone figure of 
the scout. The hitchet buried in the earth 
so pear his head, that his temple ased it as 
a prop, showed with what nearly fatal ac- 
curacy Bill Grouchy conld burl this famous 
weapon of his allies. It was intended as a 
motion of adieu to his old scquaintance. 

**God of the universe!" exclaimed Em- 
met; ‘here is—bring a brand, boys— 
bound hand and foot, wounded and deai, I 
believe, old Wer zal, who nearly a week ago 
left Fort H—— with Brookes and Crookers 

* train for Santa Fe. Another maddening re- 
velatiun of atrocious horrors is locked in by 
the dead lips of the hero.” 

A moment later he called out excitedly 

‘Sergeant lair, give me your brandy 
flask, body is warm about the heart. 
And post a picket for an hour or so. It is 
impossible to guess how near another camp 
of the red rascals may be--and we, in turn, 
may be surprised.” 

His orders were obeyed. 

** Not deed yit, Bill, and the torter not so 
bad as ye planned. I hain't called out 
fur maroy, bev |?" were the first, inartien- 
late words uttered by the reviving scout, 
wiose shoulders were propped up by Bamet's 
kaece, and whose head rested upon Emmet's 


breast. 

** What is it?” questioned the young offi- 
cer, bending his ear to the parched lips of 
the sufferer. Every faculty in the iron 
frame seomed instantly fired with electric 


‘* Whose voice is this? an’ whar am I?" 
was the stronger whisper. 

** Try another swallow of this brandy, and 
then I will tell you.” 

The Gery liquid caused Wertsal to strangle 

what, which wrenched his chest pain- 
fully He uttered a piteous moan. 

* Ef ye're a friend,” he gasped, at length, 
“give me a sharp, y priek through, 
somewhar by the fifth rib, for I can't—I don't 
care ter—ter try to get through from this— 
it's wus than death.” 

** You're badly wounded ?” 

** Cat up powerfal —an’ stiff, an’ sore, an’ 
amartin.” 

**Bat you are worth saving, Wertzal, 
though you were cbopped into mince-meat.” 

** Nut as it ‘pears ter me.’ 

“ oo draught of the brandy, and 
I dont that you ll mind the journey to 
the out-post.” 

Wertzal obediently drank the burning po- 
tation, and Emmet called out, . 

‘* Sergeant Blair, give mealift here. Wo 
must got Wertzal where he can be nursed, 
aod then from his lips we will gain the par- 
ticulars of the disaster that has overtaken 








** My God, ," moaned the sovut, 
inartioulately, ‘lift keerful—don't pail 
upon my clothing—its dried inter the 
wounds an'—an ! death! death!” 


The border hero lay uneonscwas of his suf- 
ferings, and was speedily lashed to a horse, 
while the other wounded and dead men were 
also tied upon their animals; the weapons 
of the slain savages were up, and 
with cy and van riding and rear 
za the jery started off at « rapid 
trot toward the am military post 

Halting every boar or two to minister to 
their wounded comrades, 
ward, for from the showing 

to their practiced eyes 
* koew that the plains were literally covered 

with wandering war 


became a P 





the men atill of the womanly attribute—curiosity.” 


deewed it advisable to push rapidly for- | fully dropping upon « stool near bis couch, | waved , 
swokes | ful of the present, in wemory of the past 


alwayn, Heavenly Father, like an unreal 
tragedy.” 


And in the sunny south room, the windows 


of which were graced by a myriad of crimson 


the nastartium and the graceful wisteria, she 


h ea 


ion to the weak 





aud oonvalescing officer. 
Oatherice Burke, deep in the confidence 


of both, trembled for the resulta of this de- 


licious season. Her wowan's wits were dor- 
mant here. What could she do? Captain 
Vance really needed more carefal nursing 
than a ¢ ] hospital, or heedi hire- 
lings, would give him, and Eauly—why she 
bell coubeve to go. 

** Return tothe East?” she had said once 
in reply to Kate sasking of her if she had no 
desire to return home, ‘‘why now that 
uncle ia dead, I haven't the shadow of a 
near and dear relative there ; and where | 
lost my treasures, there I must remain to 
look for them.” 

So, as I said, in this pleasant south room 
of Kate's, opening upon her bower, sat 
Emily stitching away diligently for Oathe- 





rine, or Ben, or Hoary, as it might happon, | 
and singing simple old ballads in a soft, | 
sweet veice, until Captain Vance remem. | 
bered no more the trials, sorrows and sins | 


of his life, in the calm content of the pre- 
sent. Of his feelings toward the bright 
little beauty we have previously spoken. In 
regard to her, she was neither priestess, nor 
8t. Emily, but she had been reared ander 
strong moral influences, that happily had 
bent her nature in the way it should go; 
still this statement does net suit me, for the 
strictest discipline too often breeds lax 
morality. It were better to put the matter 
in its true light, and say that Kind nature, 
mould the intelligence, had protraded 
and dovdaped those head bumps, phrenolo- 


gicall speaking, that make the prayer 
Steal we not into temptation,” almost un 


necessary. 

Had ebe allowed ber mind tv dwell exclu: 
sively upon the brave, handsome and agree- 
able young border hero, it would have work- 
ed her direfal om no doubt ; for it was only 
b -—3T eepiig her thoughts cud- 
die closely - a the memory of ber truant 
or recreant husband, that she b.ld her heart 


warm toward him, and calmly and discour- | 


agingly met the dark, reproachful and loving 
eyes of the hero. 

** Emily,” he said one day, with a playful, 
yet earnest manaer, ‘‘ we are taxing Cathe 
rine'’s hospitality beyond endurance. As 


soon as I am alittle better cemented to- | 
| you do feel toward me, Emily. 


gether, I must get down to L , and take 





En in her saddes, pretty way. 
oN en sboal.tn't weot eau memed te 


| Kate—that ie, T can't seem to explain my- 


self, only dear Kate couldn't Aight renegades 


| ena and make that exact —tarkey-call — 
an 


* Emily!" exclaimed ber companion, in « 
tone. 


“IT mean—I mean I went gou beth a — 
a4 you are-—not consolidated;” and two 


é 


A long silence followed, and Mrs. Arm- 
~ was boping that her patient slept, 
J 


yap ft 
** Have you written anything of late!" 
ee se eee ren eines gee Sate Ge 


= Will you read it to me?” 


are. 
** Indeed, you were never more mistaken 
Even on the bam- 


in a su ition, sir 

ume 1 can trap you. The 

honey, but feeds 4... = 
. apoa 

insects contained in the T haven't 

the least doubt but that I coald give you as 

stale and clammy a ecanay as ever 

was thrast upon the of a spiritual 

TT Bet the article, Enily—latest written.” 


“* Are you ready to golf the Saviour should call t 
ay J J AT Him now? 
Are your sina ali forgiven? Is your peace made with 
Heaven? 
Is His sea) shining forth on your brow? 
“*Have you | ed the hearts that were heavy 
with woe 
Have you sought others’ burdens to bear? 
Have you bathed weary browse? Heve you wiped 
weeplug eyes? 
And sought al thete sorrows to share 7 
nt d the road to the weary and lost, 


walking #'raight in the way ? 
dark ness of earth's dreary 


“* Have you 
By yorrse 
Have you shown where the 


wight 
Bright ns into eternity's day t 
“** Have you done what you conld like the widow of 
ow 


Mave you given your mites w the Low? 

Have you worked |n tile vineyard thoagh weary and 
worn? 

Assured of the Gaal reward * 
add wey always been true to yourself and your 

Goat 

In eorvow and pleasure (he same 7 
liave you givew your foe, whee be thirsted to drink, 

A cup tu the savionr's dear name Tf 
** Is your lamp ali agtow f te the light tn your sou! 

Beaming brightly with f-ith aod with love ? 

Are your warments all white UM the Savioer shoukl 
cour 

Te bent oe to mansions above t'" 

For a time nothing was said, Vance car- 
ried her hend reverentially to his lips, and 
then retained it in his fevered clasp. 

‘A sermon,” he said, at length, ‘* which 
I shall never forget.” 

Catherine, entering with her sewing just 
then, broke ap the dang bant t 
and gave a general tarn 
to every-day matters. 

** You will find Captain Vance rather ab- 
sent and pecaiiar,” explained Funily, ‘* he 
has just learned for the first time that [ have 
sung to the world 

* ‘Hay « broom, bay « broom, 
Bay a broom, bay « broom 

Of a wan'eriug Boheulan. 
On, come bay a broom.'’ 





of the con versation 


Vance, perceiving the point of the joke, 
could not forbear smiling. 

Then one day when Kate was busied about 
housebold affairs, he unceremonivusly broke 
into Mra. Armstrong's singing with ; 

** Emily, may | ask you a qavation 7” 

** A dozen if you please,” she archly an- 
awered. 

** Precisely ; bat will you answer me / 

‘*Ab! that isa different view of the mat- 
ter. I cannot tell ; if”-—amiling, ** it is con- 
sistent with my views of propriety, I will.” 

** What were the attributes of your’—tbhe 
word choked him —‘‘of Mr. Armetiong that 
he won you #0 readily? Then as abe besi- 
taled, be continued, ** No, you need not an- 
awer- the question was hardly fair; bat I 
am going j tell you of what I was thinking 
& woment ego. That as we are never w 
be anything more than friends, I wished these 
cuts and thrusts bad been a little trner or 
surer, so that life and earth with me might 
be fading while I could be so inexpressivly 
happy a to have you all tu myself. 

She shook ber head di-sentingly. 





And the days rolled steadily and bastily 
onward; and there came a tiwe at last when 
lottering longer was not excusable 

Amid the sweet perfumes of Kate's Sam- 
mer bower, Vance and Emily 
held ~~ ous versation. 

“Bea,” | as the movalight Gicker. 
ed through the slats and leaves « them, 
“even the bright queen of night There for 
your promotion,” 


delicate Alligree loaves upon his shoulders. 
** Bat these marks of distinction give not 
“ he replied. * 


uet 
outside of Heaven, to bebeld, to feat the 
and yet not be 
allowed to enter —is ble panishmeant. 
There is a terrible sweetness 





** Be quiet,” Kate returned. ‘‘ You - 
ably saved his life thie last time by giving 
bim warning, and you have shown your gra- 
titade by i & most assiduous nurse. 
Could you do more, my dear?" 

“No, no, I couldn't ; but it is dreadful” 
and she left the sentence in the unfinished 
way peculiar to her. 


CHAPTER XXI. 
A WIDE Lear, 

Writers, it ia well kuown to the world, are 
gymnasts, for, from a sort of spiritual tra- 
pete, they bound from here to yonder, with 
the agility of the professional acrobat 

Doar reader, make the flying leap with us 
through space, ani we will land several 
moutos away frow the incidents in our last 
chapter. Taere is nothing of vital import 
ance connected with this parrative in the 
chasm of time across which we spring. 

Here, then, we find ourselves bugging 
close in to the shadows of the bold HK sky 
range, avd following up a rpiral ovil of 
smoke that about sunset winds im apward 
course from a little valley walled by gigantic 
ol. ffs, you exp. ot to look in upon the lodge 
or lupges of the aborigines of the plain ; 
but you are out in your reckoning. The 
original fire-lighter bas been joined by hin 
straggling comrades, and in now back w- 
ward us gasing more abstractedly than hun- 
grily, upon the dripping chunk of roast 
perobed upon bis huge and unwieldy knife. 

Just before nightfall the first party of 
three hunters had been joined by two others, 
aud now the five wero keouly erj»ying the 
juicy venisva. Lovk here! You kaow thus stal- 
wart fellow, who aits with hin back toward 
us while be cats, Listen as he speaks to one 
of the men lately arrived 

“I cant grind my feed with so good a 
relinh as if I could pictur the time an’ place 
whar my eyes hey looked apun ye before, 
stranger.” 

** TL ean't help you,” retarned the one ad 
dressed; ‘ althooyh | also am heanted with 
an idea that we have met previous to this 
ume.’ 

** Well, it don't matter, stranger; likely 
we've catched sight ov each other's flazy- 
bop homies, in sertmmegin' about, bat en my 
pictur gallery is familier to my mind, its 
curis I caut recall ye. Yor name / 

The newoomer gave it 

The questioner shook bis bead 

*Hev heard the name, I'm 
never knew the man. 

* And not distinctly can I wake you out.” 

‘* Arter thin interview yer ken, eh? Wail, 
the surface of my meat ben been purty well 
writ over with Injan higber-row ghifMfex ; in 


sure, but 


**No, bo; you are young—your mission | fact, my feeturs are rether masked, and not 


is bat just begun. We have nothing to do 
with ‘what might bave been,’ we are to ac 
oommodate ourselves to wal is’ 

Bat he wasn't satinfied. 

‘IT want you to say—to tell me just bow 
Tam ohild.- 


away the lean and hungry look of wy col-| nh and selfish, but I want some good word 


lapsed pocket-book.” 


“Youre pot to trouble,’ 
sumiling. 


she returned 


but jast that should I carry you through it, 
at least above low water mark.” 
“I dissent from the verdict of your being 


in this case my fate, and bringing my | would impose, | frank 
Of my own accord I | sims and aspirations now that | had never 


trouble upon me. 
tarned aside to 8, which movement led 
to subsequent events.” 


** Be that as it may, I am purser for this | 


trip 


leas 7’ 





* You, Emily,” he could not make himself 
call ber Mra. Armstrong, ‘* when but a little | 


time ago you represented yourself as ponni- | 
| didly and devotedly believe, that love, to re- 


to remember.” 


** What can, or what should | say?’ she 


**T am your banker at present. 1 | replied, cvloring painfully; but, after a mo- 
brought all this trouble apon you, and it is | ments struggle to conquer the quivering of | 
| ber voice, she went on, 


“the truth, 
course. Youshall bave it Aside from ail 
the restrictions that pe or propriety 

y confess that | have 


known until we met. My ound is strength 
ened, thought exalted, and wy soul hes 
chosen Excelsior fur its motto forever and 
forever. More you need not ask me —more 
I cannot say—you are to be satinfied ; then 
suddenly rallying to ber usual playful, obild- 
ish mauuwr, she continued, “‘and | can 





of | 


ter be f.rgot.” And the old fellow laughed 
in a sort of sabdaed gice. 

* Wer cal! mays the reader 

Yea, Wertzal, by al) the saints in the 
culender! 

** Foand some diffikilty in gettin coment 
od terpetber arfter that laret bashin ,” be ex 
plained, when Emmet came to seo biuw 
several weeks after delivering him to the 


** The veriest vagrant that ever trespassed tain its strength and parity, must fod its | foand oooasion to beartdy mourn the de 


upon « friend's kindness,” she replied. | object unattainable. 


‘To think, and she 


** That, however, was before I could com- , dropped ber voice almost to a wusing whin- 


maunicate with my patrons in the Eut ;" and, 
with the playful framkness of « child, she 


drew ber purse from her pocket and exhibit: | 
| bitte rly. 


ed a goodly supply of funds. 
Then, witha wing blush, she went on. 


** 1 cannot keep a secret from you, Captain 


r, “thet Georgie s and my romantic love 


| affair should have such @ woeful ending.” 


** Bat ghe ‘end is not yet, " added Vance, 


“IT know, andan evanescent smile, un 


stable as Sammer 


Dave, if I try; and I see that yoaare dying | athwart ber bright face, “but Le was aw 


she fanned him zvalously, as if that were 


on every quarter—tbey | the one idea occupying ber busy brain. 


** Confea.,” he commanded, attempting to 
seize the slender hand that waved the oval 


Piay-| fully jealous before the honeymoon had | 


and she laughed absentiy, forget 


Vauce fuund her a perfectly ansolvable 
riddle 
** Kate,” she called jast then, ‘I remem- 


Denizens of eastern towns and cities never palm-leaf, and which skilfully eluded cep- | ber the verses that we couldnt recall the 


dream of the hard»bips of the 

they realize what it is to be in the 
civilization, and the privations aid dangers 
following apon the life of the pioneer, they 
woald know that the times of the martyrs 
were not yet extinct; and would f 
veneration and sympsthy for their enter. 
prising brethren, of which, at the 
time, in their lukewarm state of 
ignorance, they do not dreaw. 


Tories bail, then, to the brave invincibili- 


ty, that foreeeing the good to come to fa. 
ture generations, 
fishoess for the good of, 


resent 
em | world has sully, sentimental moods, and then | that vight, as she rocked Lerself to and fro iu 
| an agony of tears? 


sacrifices ite sel- | 
too often, thank'ees 


. Did | tare. 
front of | “I belong to that much abused tribe, | 
| persistently of Lieutenant Strother, we |! 


known to the trade as Bobewiaus.” 
© Vance was astonished. 


**You bave quite taken my breath,” be | 
«| eaid, after a mowent of serious mecitstion. Do you wonder that Vance thought ber a 


**I don't doubt it,” she retarued, “I em | 


such a silly, sentimental thing; bat the 


I jast suit it; that is the way that 1 come by 
my availabe funds.” 
** Dues Catherine know ?" 


“Catherine? Of course, 1 have to tell | 


her ¢ tasug in the world. I never had a 
aan 08 know, por hg Ae a female 
except Miss Grimes, the preceptress 
of Byfield Academy; and Kate w so nice 


| other dey; cowe in and lets sing them w 


Captain Vanco; and, afterward, thinking 


sing * Wiistle and | will come to ye, wy 


riddle? Would he not have thouytt so rt ll 
more, if could have seen ber when slove 


But im spite of Vapce's dinirclination to 


| get beyond the happy surroundings of his 


convalescent state, his wounds rep'idiy 
healed, and Harry Bairke almort counted 
the boars be fure be could teke to the saddle 
with bimeelf, and once more become a wild 
rider of the plain. 





liybtuing flickered | 








please, by the tbugzards ard wild animals 
The remeics, bleached and shining, ver 
dragged about in such @® wanpmr aud pre 
seuted so horrible « spectacle that they dic 
bet attempt to number th victima, but 
4 sowe hollows, into which the bones 
were piled and covered with earth. 
The ald veteran had pow entered upon « 








new enterprise. He was, in company with 
ene of two other picked hantera, en ployed 
te joureey among and beyond the Rocky 
Moantaina, to trede with the broken tribes 
of savages, who ehed out their precarioes 
subsistence by hunting and trapping for 
peltries, which, it was to be arranged, were 
to be brought in to certain outposts after the 
cetohing season was over 

The enterprising frm which employed 
these men Gtied them out with horses and 
all needful appartenences, and would have 
placed a considerable aquad of volunteer 
men at their service, bad Wertzal not vetoed 
the motion. 

** Three or four picked men,” he said, “is 
better than a soure of haram scarams, that 
all the time of the «: 


if 
fF 


it 


ST pa 


** You're up from the Bou'west, I teke it? 
Wertaal remarked, nodding toward the latest 
arrivals. 

* Come Gatter'’s Pass from Ari- 
zona. Our course mostly along the forks 
and tributaries up by the head 


** Nateral it of alle an’ an'l 
take it yer can't tell what than 
burnfires signerfy the hurryson's rim 


yonder? I've been lookin’ that way fur sum 
time.” 

**We have noticed them for the last two 
or three nights, and imagine that they 
signal fires, as the season for 
praizic ia not yet come. At Gret we thought 
it might be burning settlements, bet after- 
wards concluded they were on the open 


plain. 

** You, they air; bat it shows that thar's a 
plentiful sprinklin' of pitch. wigs on the flats, 
and its aafeat to keep both eyes open if yer 
happen to bev two." 

All annented to thia, and being weary with 
the day's travel, the small company cam ped 
down, Wertzal choosing the picket s post for 
the firat of the evening. 

With his huge pipe d to its utmost 
mee) he mildly famigated the stars and 
Iintened to the lonesome sounds borne among 
the Black Hille lying to the Eastward. As 
the young hunter, whose features had so 
mystified the scout with dim, eluding memo 
ries, lay sleeping near, one of nervous 
temperament would have been pusaled at 
the rtrange proceedings that followed his 
unconscious state. W joked up a 
smoking brand and fanned it about antil the 
wind bad enlivened it into a blase, when he 
crept softly up to the and held his 
toroh near his face, The hat was fallen 
back from a white forehead, which neith 
aun nor wind had embrowned, and the fea- 
tures showed «a man not yet thirty years of 


aye. 

Of a sudden the old fellow finished his 
scrutiny and 4 hia brand. Stampin 
npon it, he extinguished its flery glow, al 
a apee « rook he watohed and mased. 

ing eminently clairvoyant, we will read 
hie thoughts. 

** Ken wamtimes git at a sleepin’ likeness 
better 'n a wakin' one. Never should ‘y 
at whar I'd seed him in oreation, if I n't 
looked when he laid dead-like. I've got the 
idee now, and I'l enlighten him in the 
mornin’; or he's to hev the second heat, and 
1 il jog bis memory then’ 

© did in this wise 

“Who ever picked ye up an’ saved yer 
life that time when yer was as good as dead 
upon the plain outside D i 

The young man gased curiously at bis in. 
terlocator 

” fain Vaneoe; but how came you to 
know about it? 

** Why, I andertook tor pick yer ap, after 
I found ye wa'at as I fast s'poned deau's « 
nit, bat striking of toward B fur a 
horse, arter I found I could neither git yo 
on yer feet nor drag ye along with ant got 
suddently into an argiment with two lice 
blongin’ to the Siour nation, an’ we swop 
ped axidents till I didn't krow the pints of 
the compasses, an' hed to suck-com!, aa the 
fort fellers used to say, an’ I never knew 
what become on ye—didot know what be 
come ev myself fur a long time 

* Ab,” exclaimed Marah, mach intercated, 
“T knew nothing of this, bat I now think 
that | saw you at the fort in the Spring 

* No doult, no donbt | wae thar 

With thin Wertzal stretched biweaslf out, 








surgeon of the outpost, ‘an bev some odd | after banding bia smoking pipe to bin oom 
figyors marked on the skin, but I'm out on | panion, and telling bim to rout the neat | 
my gristle ouee more, though in the way of | fellow in the row when he grew tired. Ho 
beauty IT Lev nuthin’ to brag on; and he | did not readily fall asleep, however, for now 
pointed to a long scar extending from hin | that he bad made out jos! where he had neon 
ear pearly to the oorner of bis mouth ie young man's faes, he strove to remem. | 
* Toe tomahawk oame within one of going | ber when and where he had heard his name 
down your throat,” joked the surgeon before 
* | hev no rememourance to the ooutrary, While they were partaking of the morn 
jand think it came ont agin close to my | ing meal the old sovut suddenly renewed the 
thig':—-leestwise, thar was a big enough gap | conversation 
thar to accommodate it ‘Marsh, how come you to assume the 
|} “Lean make effidavit of that,” was the | boryzontal on the Plains? 
| reply ‘lhe addressed, in a brief manner, related 
Yes, Wertzal, once more restored to health, | the atteek apon the mail stage 
** By all tho saints in the cullender | ve 
mise of faithfal Qurkey, who had been | wot ye now! ertclaimed Wertasl, in so an 
taken with dog fever, or some other malady, | expected and vehement a manner, that the 
during the old seuut # season of sore be lplens- | startled party to a man sprary to their feet 
ness, The careless people about viewed bia | ** Wall, be went on, chuckurg “1d no 
siaply as « dog, and so long an he bore hin | lee of hinting yo all ont 6 yer teet in thin 
sufferings in silence, be was allowed to dic | war, bat Lhknow Marsh now leastatac, | 
unwept and untended, gasping away hLinlast) know where lve heerd of bim It caw from 
breath apon the hard coach at Lin masters | the settlemunt whar the lectle yallar- haired 
feet, aid to the last, geziny with bis beseech. | gall in 
ing dog-eyes apou his vid friends pain * What! exclaimed the young man, «1 
distorted features | cite dly of whom ds you speak, friend! 
‘As good an faithful a creetur as ever "Ova galles Vance an 1 fl-4 basterod 
lived iumde @ doy-shin, ' soliloguizéd Wert. | from a« tof pitch wiys mootheags 
zai, ‘an ef the life principal of all thing: * Not Fraily Armstrong ¢ 
lives bere arter, as Ive heern say, bil Ther ye bevit 
find yer agin, Qirkey, bym by, whar wo ** Pray tell me the particulars, In she alive 
wout be gonged en cut op, an hev tw die | and we'l? 
without avy thought or keer * Bhe was, a week or #0 ago 
To all sppesrauce Wer al was the only ** And in good banda? 
person who escaped the massacre of the “The very best in creation, Bhens at 
train on ite atti mypted journey to Santa Fe Borketon several rods fram here, ye 
Bcoats and parties of buntera comi: yg tn kuow 
from the plains, bad found the wrecks of Ibeack God! thank God!” reverently 
the caravan aud the skeletons of the dead exclaimed Maresh. “I have feared all sorts 
the flesh baving been eubalmed, if you of horrors as surrounding ber have taken 


to the plains boping and praying that I might 
learn ber fate 

Wertzal briefly related what we alrealy 
krow 
drot pod bis head apon bis bands and agai 
aapir sted, 

** Toenk God!” 


| story -fur every 
j bes known it, an looked far 
| atae 





and atits conclusion Kichard Marsh | 


ain’ you inter the settlemunt—lesetwises, 


| well get the matter right cond foremost— 


bevin dragged ye into the settlement, an’ 
arterwards rescuing the gall, an’ 
Rorderer fur miles areand 
a feller 

why pom sirth didat be 
that together an ease her mind. 
“Don t you perceive, friend, that he sort 
of dumped me, jem and plandered of 
every decent garment, at the fret a: ttlement 
to which he came, aad left withoat having 
even learned my name.” 

“Aye, aye, 
ace! e—hev never bin that way; bat 
Vance hes told me confidentially, that she's 
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* Jeat av; but we've got « oe. 
bis on hand, and can't ewiteh off to bunt the ‘ 
critter now. We've got to make our tracks 
wide apart, so as to get ove: 


Not one of the company fancied 
overtaken by Winter in the wild 
the obilly bile, and, therefore, be 
necessary balte were allowed. 

Neatly a week after Hichard Marsh had 
come up with the original y of three 
Ray came epee freeb broad « trail 

extreme caution was e1pedient 

by some d sight p = we ball 
breed species, declared that the trail was 
made by two parties, evidently Miousz, intent 
upon plundenpg sowe v remnant 
the Orows, cr other weak tribe; and in their 
wake, freah as it was, were the tracks of still 
fresher parsuit of them. The second body 
of warriors belonged to the Blackfeet na 
thon. 

The scout and his party kept aloug this 
route, hoping to evade disoovery, but late in 
the day they were electrified by behulding 
an Indian's bead disappear from an cleve 
tion far above them, aud afterwards saw, as 
they eu , the same savage dash off on 
borseb from the heights to the westward. 

‘tious! Mou!" e¢jsculated Dickey. 

The party, getting into the shelter of « 
ravine, hurried forward, anzious to he 
youd the locality before nightfall, for, as it 
soomod to them, an attack was inevitable» 
and to their wary and suapicious eyea every 
rook and shrub seemed a sa ambush. 
Just at sunset they discovered four Indian 
soouts upon an eminence, their forme buidly 
defined ay sinat the shy, and the feathers ia 
their tufts fluttering in the breeze, 

**Lookee for short time,’ said the half 
breed ; *' makee out what for they do that. 
Hee! no rideo by thisaaway arn that-e 
way, like when much heap buffalo bat 
heads one way even gallop! see big war 
party. Village back thar! N »aeeus! No 
wokoe this way ; 

Dicky was right Dabtless the Bious 
soonta bad sighted their hustile foes, and tn 
the pecaliar fndien style were signalling the 
braves of the village to prepare for the en 
oounter 

The soouts party safely crossed the dan 
gerous locality and hasteued forward 

We cannot follow the traders step by 





& 


step, but will make the general statement 
that Werteal acquitted bimself of his oom 
minsion with safety and dispatoh, aad bad 
ones more retarved to the plains with bis 
litthe company safe and in goud condition , 
altho agh they had smoked the “ pipe of 
wace, in ai lition ty thelr own, in many 
| [evel proms In the meantime, Kiohard Marsh 
had lost hold of every preooncelved idea of 
the Indian» lite and watural nobility of char 
acter Tuere were the two extromes of 
eavaye arrogance aud lawlessness, and rer 
vile bratality and chronic thievishoews. The 
lovely and noble Indian princess wore 
wed ard greasy petticoats, and bad around 
her, like a halo, some one of more of the 
thirty two separate, disreputable sconta 
that not ouly invest the ety of Cologne, 
bat hang like an atiosphere aroand the 
aboriginal enoamprm: ut 
The only particle of sentiment which 
could pomilly attach tteelf to any of the 
females of the plain, was connected with 
the unseen brid> of Picky. Of bor Wertad 
had repeatediy spoken, himself feeling a 
| vely iuterest ober ankoows andantt lodian 
erwin Pardon us for this digression, bat we 
fell it a necessary one fur every young and 


romantic reader 


For ones, the party had clang closely to 


wether Werte: kuew whom be was pick 
tng out for his expedition, aod the danger 
ous country lying between the mountains 
and the Biack Hille being so near safely 


passed all manifested a cheerful spirit, if 
the half-breed, wh» had never 


we efoep 
than moruse aod frowning 


been other 


| since be bad lost hia sqaaw 


They bad come ap with a fresh trail, and 
as usual bead dismounted to etamime it 
when Dicky advanced a little aheal of the 
others, attered a yattarel ** yag-agh and 
began bis frantic gesticulations 

TO BE CONTINUED 

G@ The following notce was recently 
fuand on the gate of a New York lanatio 
arylam: *'Jarors supplied iu any quantity on 


** Bat Vanoo, knowing her history, an’ tag. | the shortest notice 
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© cane hed been, in reality, anything, and never 

ON THE GOODN IN SA! .\ could be any'bing again but sittiag in « life 

7 | boat, doing ones best to Beep ones with 
wild might in October. The time, shvat one, to do one's duty, and to row with 

= bn td ow 4 “wt you could hear it striking out shirking Every now end then, | felt « 
blowing hard from the sveth- sort of vague wonder as ty whether | sheeld 


f 
t 


east, and rein that blew ageinet the face like ever get beck agein , bat, in the midst of 
email shot Inside, my father just recovered those wild and furious waves, the senmetion 
from an ettack of the goat, and more than of battle was too strong to admit of fear | 
wenaliy genial and communicative, my may aafely say that | wee not afraid, and 
mother ot work on some trifle for the «8 yet the storm was worse, I heard afterward, 
pected niece of nephew in vor family of than at.ything the bostwan bad ever ot 
eight married girls, there was at least one ‘bere come « time more ter 


ritde than any we hed had befere, for we 


reading « novel drew near to the wretehed craft that bel 
Presently the tamalt of the weather out | gone upon the sands And now my pon fails 


wide grew + than | could well bear, me. I cannot describe the brief five min- | 
end I three down the bovk end -tarted up. | utes we apeut alongside the veaer| we had 
“Not going oat in « night like this, come to Leip leould see m thing bat « 
Harry f° said my mother whirling orect uf the weve and foam break 
"Only to ai the weather, As fares ing over ber, I grew wild with eruitement 
the pier | ahall be beck io helf an hour” IL tried to keep myself calm aud collected, 
1 changed my evening dress for a rough bet in vain I only know thet, in what 
ealt, pat ons veritable tarpeulin, lite seger seemed « mowent, we were away from her | 
which the wind redeced to ashes in three again, with bows pointed to the abere aud 
minutes and seilied forth that at the feet of the conewain ley « wo 
We were staying 1 lieal, where my father man's fora, ervuched ins heap, wonneloun, | 
had taken « house fore few months, It wer inanimate, The sailors on board, | learned 
ene of those hoases«, which the reader doult | afterward, bad jast time to sling the woman 
less remembers, which lie north of the | on board us, when « weve, greeter and more 
eaint old town, between Deal and Handewn furious than any of the rest, took the boat 
Sestlo that cartoes olf rain, which looks amidships che was only « little oraft, of 
like some old wedding cske pressed down | thirty tone oF «0, laden with exms and poo 
and cat of shape by « beavy hand, oF like & toes, from Hoalogue of Calais and washed 
Biresbourg ple which bas boon anlaewfally the little crew of ball « doaen overboard ty 
sliced away longitudinally, They are new yether 
homens, facing the sen, and close ww the More 
sbingly beech, of which | used te bathe in | storm, bet Ute time we hed the woman 
early morning, denpite the prohibition of with ue one life at least saved 
the suthorities We hai been leading « wen pulled with es wil, we did om that fear: 
laay, shrimp-cating sort of « life for three ful might 
months, 1 bed nothing to do but to go on Thank (God! the beach’ 
delading myself ipte the belief that Il was hands to drag us op the shingle Vifty mow 
perfectly qualified te andertake certain re to help us out of the bunt roflers of 
sponsibilities aboat to be evnferred pon me brandy enough to make a Dutch wan drank 
in the Michaelmas term by the sathorities of | Aud ia the boat-house, my old woverber hin 
LAncoln’s Inu. | dallied iu the my self, trying not to look affected 
with law books till they bored me. Then my band frat 
lit a pipe, and strolled ower te Sandwich of abaking going op 
to Walmer, where | made certain soy asint * Heavely aone, my boy!” he waid 
ances with the Knginecrs, and watched seien- proud of you' And now make haste howe, 
tile experiments, lo the eveuing, we all for your mother ty aanious 
three dined together, and so t bed « truly “May «a moment, sir 
innocent, Arcadian style of life, Only Iwas after our passenger 
ao little bored with it, and beyinaing to fool 
that the commencement of term aud Lvs ing her closed = 
don would perbaps bring just @ litte more still senseless, ov 
variety into ones daily etistence The «id 
general, my father, had only two mouds 
that of excessive irascibility when the goat lashes that fringed her closed eyes and lay | 
aseized hie toe then we let him say he son her cold cheek, Lreseud in some fort | 
, praying milently that the At might | silk, with one ring on her flager 
ewas one and enoessive genialty,  weddiag-ri 
when the good uld fellow would rear with away, with her shawls or wrappers, and «| 
leughing as we mimicked one of his rages sailors jeoket was thrown ove: her shoul 
and inc snaejuentia! Ateof anreasoning wrath dirs by ove of the rough bystauders 
while the gout was upon bin, However, it ln a few momeuts she opened her eves 
Was & great comfort for him to have me with “Ab! mon Diea! mou Dion 
him, greater still when | brought some fel. mared 
lows from Dower and Walwer tw dinner “Bhe ta a Prenchwoman,” | said te my 
and wo | etayed on father ‘ What ie ty be done with ver 
All thie preamble is quite beyond my * Done with her! done with ber! Take 
story, welancholy and tragic as itis, and! ber home with as, and look after her, of 
am eimost ashamed to let it etend, Mut it course, What should be done with her” 
shows to what mood of mind | was on that Here, my lads, bastie about (det a oart oF 
night when | salliet forth, daring the great « carriage, or something. Hiring Ler along 
storm of 180), a litte more than five years aad feton a doctor 
ago, to Bight with the hurricane on the beach The Generel gave hie orlers tn bia asnal 
of Deal, little thinking what consequences quick, abrupt fashion, aud presently « littl 
were to follow to me and mine wee formed, and we meroled 
A night of berneane and storm = ea night 
en whied a strong man lke myself, of ave 
and twenty, found it dificult ty keep on bis 
legs a the wind came sweeping soroms & 
might when the wild spray dashed up the 
shingle against the windows of the Moyal 
Metal, and over the boasee which atl stand 
with their disovurteous backs tarnel to the 
grand eld cowan, | atrugyied oaward aud 
reache:! the pier, Nu admittance there 
The gates were looked aud the men gone 
I chambered over, bul svon came back, be 
eauese the wind wae strong enough to blow 
me away like a picoe of paper, and I got 
red of belding on by the railing, like oling 
ing te the davite of « ship i held on by 
the clab.howee, paved asiony the lee af the 
houses on the Waluer road, aud presently 
came to the life boat house, where a amali 
crowd was gathered together, which |) ined 


battling with the «pirite of the 


Vifty «teat 


with brandy 


ave mur 


precession 


carried 

they put her to bed, my mother sitting 
ap with ber, and presentiy the doctor came 

“Young ledy hes had « shock ty her 
nervous ay stem Little delirious at present, 
General Soon getover it, Piad out friends 
Kejotoe their hearta, Uongratulate you oo 
the night's work, young mau You re « leal 
boatman yourself, now ” 

There was nothing in her pockets but a 
puree with « litte money, he letters, ne 
name on her clothes, exe pt the tnitials 
Av hethiog whatever ty wark ber leu 
tity And she was delirivoas 

My mother eatiended her 
brain was Gied upon vone deiusion Mis 
ought that people were bauting her, rhe 
eae her = persecutors spprosching, ele 

At atimated discussion was going on, and | shrieked wilh terror as they drew nearer, 
the boat lay ready to be laanohed in the she cried ty my mother to bideher Ant 
litele house, which looks like a chapel, Lf a sometimes, when they peemed to have caught 
chapel isa haven of wafety, surely no better) ber, ahe would turn her face to the piliow 
shape could bo devised fur the guardianship | and woan pitifully, declaring that abe had 
of a life boat not dupe tt that 1t was anolier that it was 

I suvn caught the subject of their talk A his own fault 


sey was ite ship, of @ lagger, ore Hiv *dereat nervous ehook,” said the doetor 

lugoe prteto ereli! what wae Ht! was on " Neews a lasty White hands No work 

the Geodata hands done ty them, at avy rate, Shall pall her 
Tecy were preparing, to all thoaghtful. round, beneral 

Bees for meseen were of life and death unuet Nhe took tune, however, to be pulled 


round end (t wae not Ul toree weeks after 
her rough landing upon our shore that ohe 
noroing to breakfast, loag 
ing Upan my mothers arm, crewed bo some 
white stud, aad looking wouderfally beau 
Gitol tn her pallor auc fragility 


needs go well propered to put oat to ber 
Bes ndaice ho juestion, leita, of the eal 
vege. bor a 
potet oreft, or ih might he a big ship In! 
the furious storm aud darhooen, ali they 
oould aoe wae «4 light, whats omary 


teey Ore 1, it suight be the eane dows one 


milagre 


where no light oug lt to be etetonary ino “| caanet,” she sand, speaking Prened 
tide, but the tide wes Meiug every aeoment “| esenet thank you euffluently, Mle 
Bo the needful opereuveus, qaiok bal bel General and you, madane and you, sir, 


ani all was ready 
Lae captan 


setever bie lagitiaete lille, 


hastened went... 
All Bul ome Laiog 
or oreeain.er © 


fr ali that you have dope for we, aod th 
tue has come when | vagbt not only t» 
thank you and espleig myrolf, bat to pre 


Looked round, eid ashen, yiiomsy + pare for my departare 

" Woerea I ‘No than®s nocessary at all, growled my 

WV aere wae Pom, in deed father “We are fot stocks and «tones 

ho auaeer At iast a email boy raisedhis Vell ws ouly, mademeoimwelle, if you please, 
vores, and sa, sted thal he wae poe bs your maove ett abdresa, that we may write 
Daudetod due ~heearn tattered what)’ te your friends, aod set their minds at cas 
eoandel +t ' ; smal ‘ hae prayer about vou 
end joked reais porpieatty, Lita i "Madame telle me that | have been dl 
bis eve rested {0.6 a moment eu me bot iveue, | whe ean! aml that, in my bra 
pelias of wy 4 tee be Petare tm helt at watderings, | have never epoben of ty 
bear, | stepped forwar aud clapped the frends anly of my enemies 
men on the shou ' Alwaye as if you were beng buated 

lake me iwaed, “Doan row | bere doen, my poor child, sad uny mohes 

rowed in ad» wee ben strong enouyt It ts curteoms for Lhave ho epee on 
ead io prety, i te asiatog the other band, I hawe wo rience 

ile levked as ous 4 y, Qed shook bis “ho friends, made wnmeile!’ no rele 
boot tions! asked my father 

* Tew dangerous, youn, gentioman Mey ‘OQile a eosin who is 1 the army in 
hap ysoall ike eee ta tt boat and « Algeria, aml another whe t« im the Infar 
whee we @acl every soe Ww heave bis wite terme de le Marmwe in New Caledonia be 
Bievut brew ites these, none My hamwe, my bind 

N I aes! 1 shell not ery, at amy firends «tow | eheall cver tuck of with 

fale dake me, aed Feud Bol bepent it love andl wre t¢@ Adriane de Conmar 

ie passed bis band up my are, feeling moml My fether now dead, as well as uy 
Cee wiGeme Sil. a mel of yr approlatec: poor mother--wee en offloer ia the army, a 
Teem be orn! ia mute or teo with bie adonel Hie left me in cuarge of hue eter 
cree Tues be tutoed me, ead send, my aaut, Mdlie. de Oumarm ond Mba, tow, 
granly died a: weeks ago, end left ae with nothing 

“Come Use @ ay, oor but a fee letters of intrxtaction te peop ee 

I fuliswed, aod «as speedy rigged eatin in Kaglamd, who, she satd, would help me to 


® sali wf Prony ineels bewngarg to th pet a eituatlon a gu verbes + lo them i was 


Weant iow going. Bat where are toe ictters’ Alas 
“Soa way go, ee tif yoa get drowaded, ail y hast omy wardrobe, uy letters, my 
@! Course it bens boar taut You li de your lithe tokens of recoilection, everyting 
best in the bust, lie sare, ead f anything Noe at spped, aud buried he face tm her 
Cowes of the weuicre why, HU be ium. bands, then went on Lae captain of the 


elich wast wrecked hoee mis 
He bad been ie bee regio cat 


litte venenl 
father well 


1 sappuwe 


1 agreed, of cours, sud we came back 


I @o wot know to tite day how we got years ago Me took me over, the poor man 
laumebed. in 4 wild, surging whirlpoo of for nothing Ab. if 1 became rio | would 
foam, weve and © al, that blinded my epee help his endow And that, matame t al, 


ead weariy wasted mo ol wy seat, | towed my story, Lf you will add w your kindness 
the beat feiriy of the shore, end wes warn by telling { some place, however poor 
od by the meh beareet me, in « prectics! in lL odon, where a demomd's may live for 
~that is, by a pretty wagh “panch « «hort time antl she gets « place, you wll 
ie the shwalders 46 Keep my wile about add sti)! more to that deep debt of gratitude 
me, My theaghm, lor ee first ton minutes which | oan never pay — whieh | would rather 


me « 


er eo, were bee te hoop my heads ght & nol pay 
See oar, and bald U and mysclf ia some hind “A governess! — well — well eed wy 
of T'resently, | found tbat father, ueeasily, ~* You, we might Sad you 


wind; that it aleays blew « ysle, bal come = «tey « birtle longer with us, and get strung 
themes it thew worse cud sometimes wort Geet. We will talk about bawace after 
wart” 


an if ever! 








Fremch girl was her e1treordivary fragility 
of app hoe d to be almost 
ethereal, Hands of the tiniest —mere ohild « 


slightest \urden , and tiny feet when you 
came to see them, whick wae not offen, for 
An sete tt wes j i of her obaru.s = 

Like Chipese feet fur smallness, theugh wot for 
shape, all her ways, too, gentle and delicate, 
as if anything rough ang 
tively unksown to 
oo vered «readaally from the lon 
ber illness, aad ber features fl 

or at least one of us-—began to notice ber 
wonderful beanty. It was not the ordinary 
beeaty of a Freuchwoman— that much ma 
lig ned oreatare of inoumparabie grace, who is 
acoused of having mo beauty; nor was it the 
beaaty of an Italian, far leas of a (horman type. 
Itneomed almost as if on one of the noblest 
stocks of France had been grafted the aryey 
bloed. I know not why f thought so, be- 
onuse she was of « perfect whiteness, Her 
eyes, black and full, had a sort of Raster 
im pidvess, something like that of the Byrian 
almond eye; the lashes were long, and she 
had « trick of half shutting the lids, and 
laay looking at things through ber drooping 
lashes. To my mother, who had no com- 
panion, the presence of this girl brought an 
tnespremible and daily increasing source 





up, ve- 


jof comfort. Fer she bad the power of divin. 
| ing what ought to be done and what ought w | 


Hie seta d | be said 
for there was alot of Land. | paid her patrons for their kindness with «| 


“I'm | consideration 


Lot us firot look , eveoing played to us 


They were lifting her out, andl were touch | depth and int ity of yi 

Nhe wes spoke, and sang their ** Lieder ohne Worte’ 

ung, with straight sod | better than if Swiuburne had wet verses to | 

regular features, long black heir, thet bung | them. Or sometimes 

dauk and dripping upon her «boulders, eye- | her singing was nut so good as her pleying 
16) 


her bonnet bad been blown | baraleas Champagne. 


through the town with our burden, who was, 
sensibia, but passively allowed hervelf to be | 


Never for a moment servile, abe yet 
thousand litle daily acts of attention and 
Bhe read to my father, she 
went about the house with my mother, and 
helped ber in all sorts of ways; and in the 
Ah, heavens! bow 


whe played! with what passion, with what 





but not often, becanse 


she sang litle Frenoh songs, of « tand 
innecent kind, such things as they teach 


As for the question 
of her departure, it was put off altogether 
papenne sina die by tacit consent; aud she 
became part of ourselves 

It wae in the eud of November, one of 
those late sutumn days which belie the evil 


, till the keys | 
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I never saw ber look ev lovely. My heart gave 

& great leap, and my throat seemed to swell 

and preveut me from speaking as I looked 
her 


and smiled. I could 
as only five and tweaty, 
I threw myself down 
at her feet, aud seised her kands, erying, 
broken Wwuse 
** Adrieuve—my own Adrienne, | love you. 
It ie | whese stupid folly made you suffer 
my pour, fragile, sensitive child. Forgive 
me, for | love you.” 
Bhe let her bands lie in wine for a mo- 


She raised ber » 
7 


, ment, and then withdrew them geutly. 


! 
| 


' 


| 


| 
| 


not «| gitle in conventa, like the mildest and most | 


** Porgtve you,” sbe said, ‘why not? What 
ia there to forgive?” 

**Bat I said more, Adrienne. 
loved you.” 

‘In my country, people only say that 
when they are married’ 

* Hut we aro in Kagland now. Ah, dear 
est, boar with me—hbear me plead my own 
wre 

Did Ll love ber? Even now I cannot aa- 
ewer that question. For five years l have 
been trying to fod ont whether I really 
loved her or whether it was only the 
passing fancy of a man for the beauty of 
a woman, ia her onse heightened by the 
circumstances connected with her—the 
wreck, the life-boat, my own share in her 
rescue, her own fragility of appearance. We 
may fall in love a hundred times. There is 
no period Letween eighteen and eight and 
forty when there is uot a possible wife among 
our acquaintance. Kut real love, or what we 
read of, | do not kuew. If ever I felt it, it 
was that moment when I knelt at her feet, 
while abe lay upon the ovuch, and | longed 
with all the strength of my soul to fold ner 
in my arma, ana feed my hungry heart 
with kisses. 

** Monsieur Kiward,” she said, ** would it 


I said I 


| mot be a dishonorable thing fur me to listen 


| 


| 


obarseter given to this month, that as 1 was | 


strolling back home, after qolng toh the 
town, | saw her tripping lightly out of the 
house, dressed in ber usual neat and unpre 
tending style, and looking a hundred times 
better drewed thaa half the women one 
meets in the park 

‘In it you, Monsieur Kiward? I am 
qeing to post madau’s letters, aad to buy 
nome ribbons,’ 

“Come for a walk with me, instead. I 
will post the letters for yuu, aud the mbbons 
will wait.” 

Sho hesitated a moment, and then turned 
back with me, prattiing in her pretty way of 


‘all things under Heaven and on eart 


We passed on beyond the last hoaves to 
the north of Deal, beyond Sandown Castle, 
aud came tw the old pathway called the 
Nand Hilla, which heabetween Sandwich and 
Deal, aud in « short out. This leads away 
from the beach ; and we followed it, in per 
feot unooncern whither it might take us 

It in a wild, desolate pathway. Soarcely 


jany one walks along it by day of night 


Merely « track, warked by feet of oooasivnal 


| wayfarera. On the right, the mounds of grass 


The pationts | 


| 





grown sand which have given it ite name 


Climb over them, and you will see a foene | 


of desolation stretebing to the nea, like the 
Wilderness of Judah, where, mound after 
mownd, the sand-bille rise and fall; on the 
left, a ditch, overgrown with duckweed and 
marsh-mallow, where oocasionally you see 
a water rat harrying into his amphibious 
home somewhere in the banks 

Ciraduaily, the influences of the wild place 
seemed to sober my companion, She walked 
in silence, glancing ourtously from side to 








side, and with eyes that seewed looking at | 


something in the far distance, as one who 
vite and thiaks he sees some place miles 


away, where he has not beea for many a 
your, 
1, too, became ailent; and we strolled | 


along, saying nothing to each other, T’re- 
sontly, on the odge of the diteh, we came to 
a stone which | never remembered to have 
It was the size of an 
ordinary milestone, square-shaped, aud an 
iuscription on it 


soon there before, 


HERE MARY Bal Waar 
MURDAAED BY MICHAKL LAKK, 
BRAMAN AND FOBEIGNEA, 
ekee 26, 1767 
HE Was AFIARWARD HanNuBD ProR THE 
Orrgeact. 


l read it aload, and sheaddered. My com- 
panioa read it, and tarned pale. 

‘An awfal place for a mwarder,” I said, 
looking around. * A wild, desolate place 
tie spot which a murderer would choore 
Cat we not fancy him bri geng bis victim 
out bere on that yutet Septeaber night, far 
away from any house, and then deliberately 
dung her to death? See, he would hide 
her body tn the diteh; then wash Lis hands, 
and go away agetu. How was be found 
oat’ Marder wm always ftourd ont, you 
know Hat, mademomelle, in Heaven's 
nane, what is the matter?” 

If she was pale before, she was gbaatly 
lier lips were white, ber brow studded 
with drops taat seemed wrang outin agony , 
her eyes those beautiful, limapid eves 
strained with a fearfal exprosston of mimery, 
pein and expectation! her hands held out 
before her, pales downward, in an attitude 
of the wort miserable des; ai 

** Matemomwelle, whatis it’ 

Sho feli faintmg towerd me. I canght 
her up as she fell, sod laid ber ou the grass 
licen, although the water in the ditch looked 
foul and muady, 1 eas better than nothing, 
aud | Gied my bat with 1, and sprinkied 
ber face aud forehead. lo a moment ashe 
reoovered and sat apright 

* Ab” sabe sat, “1 sappose I have walk 
en too fer 1 am bot strong, you koow, 
Wait a moment, and | abal be well again ” 

She tarned her Lead, and read the iaserip- 
ion again 

** Ah, miserable stome'' she said, with a 
faint dmiie, * you have frightened me, you 
and your ipecriptien-—end you, Monsieur 
Lalward, who wanted to draw a piotare of 
the horritde marder, Come, let as run 
avay aud leave ul! 

She walked back with a sort of feverish 
activity, aud talked incessantly; only I fan- 
cid abe talked too quickly. Evidently she 
was not well, | had overtasked her 


how 


yoo will mot may a word to mada ue about this 
wretebed fainting fit of mine. She ts so kind 
that she will be frightened 

oO 


|to yield 1 


tw you’ See, lam apoor girl, 1am living 
here on the bounty of your parenta. Bay, 
ge away, be silent—I canu ot listen.” 

** Bat if they gave cousent—if then, my 
Adrienne ?" 

** Alas!” she marmured, ‘they will not.” 

I snatched her baud agair aud kiased it, 
and left her 

I went straight to my father, and toldhim 
my story. By great good luck, he was that 
day entrely free from gout. He wagyed his 
head frow nide to side for tive winutes, and 
then nodded it up and down for five minutes 
more. Lhis was his way of turning the mat- 
ter over in all its lighta Then he said be 
would think over it. That meant he would 

o by my mothers decison 

I went tu her and pleaded not in vain ; 
for my mother was more in love with 
Adrienne than any of us. 

Why linger over a time which is, to me 
above all, « bitter time to look back upon / 
Lam sorry | began my story at all, because 
of the bitter pain of fluishing it. We left 
Deal at the eud of November, and returned 
to our own place in Hertfordshire. I went up 
to town, got called, made the usual arrange 
ments Common ty young barristers who have 
not the smallest reason for expecting any 
practice i ¢, took chambers for the traue- 
action of as much work as Nir Roandall 
Palmer bas te do—announced my approach- 
ing marriage, and then went down tate the 
country, bot to leave it again till | brought 
away my bride. it was arranged that we 
were to be married at the Now Year 

1 got down to —— Hall a fortcight before 
Christmas. [t was glorious weather — frosty, 
cold, bright. We had a little skaiing and 
plenty of walking. Adrienne did not care 
much about going out; so our own house 
was filled with people night after night, and 
we had imprompta danoes, charades aud 
private theatrioals, And then | fuund an- 
other accomplishment in my fiance, for 
she was an accomplished actress. To please 
hor, we performed little Freuch pieces —the 
proverbs of Alfred de Masset, and those light 
aud airy sketches whore everything depsnds 
upon the acting I dare say oar owa per- 
formances were bad enough —at least my 
father was never tired of laughing at our ac- 
cont; but Adrienne carried us through, and 
even at times inspired us with the pows: of 
acting, through the mere oontagion of her 
own enthasiaam. And she seemed bappy 
tov. The eld fits of sadness, which bad been 
wont to come over her, sometimes for days 
together, vanished altogether, To myself 
abe was ever the same, cold and undewon- 
strative, aud unresisting. I might play with 
her delieste fngera, and ran my hand through 
her bair as we sat together. 
her cheek, if I pleased. 1 might call ber all 
endearing epithets Sue only seemed 
thought little of her cald- 
neas at the time, which seemed te me 
maiden modes'y. Afterwards, it helped to 
explain a great deal Aud myself? I can- 
not understand, as [ have said, my own 
feelings. | regarded her with au intensity 
of admiration whieh I can never again feel 
for another women. For there does not, I 
believe, exiet a woman in the world, so 


bright, so ready to unde:*tand, so fall of | 


tact. Bat while I lavished my caresses upon 
her, and persuaded myself that | was madly 
in love with her, there was yet altogether 
wanting that softening of the heart at the 
very sound of her name, that treanbling at 
her presence, which belongs to a young 
mans first love I was not—I thiok ? 
coald not have been really in love with her. 
1 was ooly dreaming of love. I was enchant- 
ed with her presence. I remember, one 
evening, we were reading poetry. I read to 
her Coleridge « most exqaimte poem, ** Gene- 
vievo 
upat ber, Thore was no emotion in ber 
eyes, which met mine with her cold and lus- 
troas look; and for the moment my heart 
fell. Bat no mingivings oo my part-—none; 
bo disloyalty to the pledge of my heart; ne 
sbaging of my f ith, Adrienne was mine 
and | was bers. We were to boone Little 
by litde the petale of that sweet and debente 
blossom of love woald anfold in ber, tall I 
shoald have the fall fower—an immortal 
Rose of Jericho. By degrees, | thought, | 
should leara to read all the secret workings 
ef an entirely pure apd unsallied page, a 
maidens mind; uo®l the rapport between 
us should be that most uystical and wonder 
fal, the perfect anion of two souls, wrought 
by the power of wedded love. 


quod nid’ anti drinking pened, 





1 might kiss | 


* When I had read the verses, I looked | 


agheh feabion, which | doi 
lle sat om one | 


ships he had formed them ; and pre- 
quates o'ddech atonal. 
“It is Christmas Day,” said my father 
ay FL ene! Only « week 
+ ay tpn pe 
prey as happy a 
wale 
The tears came into his eyes, as he ° 
ith a fall heart. Our guests were old 
tiends, befure whom be could speak unre- 
y. 
** Wedded life,” he went on, aftels pause, 
only happy life. Kiward, you 
marry young. | could not. I was 
to wait till | was thirty-dve. I am 
to tell anybody how old you were, 


* Ludeed you may,” said my mother. ‘I 
was pest thirty wheu we married. The bloom 
was off my youth.” 

“You are always beaatiful, my dear,’ 
said the General. ** God has been very good 
to us, my friends. | aw oct on thanked os 


~“ 





i 


fie 


all truuble ; no sadness has come to my 
—bo disgrace te any of mine—ne evil has 
fallen upon us.” 

That night, how well I remember it, and 
the General's last words of thanksgiving be- 
cause no evil had fallen upon us! 
| ‘The evil was even then fallen, but we knew 
it pot. That was reserved for the morning. 

It was after church. Adrienne and myself 
were sitting alone by the fireside. Her hand 
was in mine; and in perfect happiness, I sat 
silent. 

There was the sound of wheels as a car- 
riage drove up te the door, and in a few mwo- 
ments the servant opened the door, and 
ees me « card wih, the name of John 

*robyn written upon it. 

** Who is Mr. John Probyn ?” I asked. 

The question had no answer, for the 
owner of the card, a tall, strong looking 
man, followed the servant into the room. 

Adrienne rose to go. 

** Pray don't go, mademoiselle,” said our 
visitor; ‘‘I have most particular and pri- 
vate business, im whieh your presence is ne- 








eeary. 

She sat down without saying a word, care- 
lemly. I motioned the stranger to a seat. 

sed Perhaps,” he said, ** you will exouse my 
locking the door. My business is of a most 
painful nature.” 

What could it be? I stared at him. 

He put his hand in his pocket, and pulled 
outa paper. 

**l am very sorry, Mr...—, most sorry. 
Prepare yourself for the wost terrible thing 
that can pen to you,” 

Adrienne waslividly white—white as when 
I had laid her on the grass beside the murder- 
er's stone at Deal ; 
| shasing in her lap, as she tried vainly to look 
| 





unconeerned. 
| ‘Terrible thing! What terrible thing? 
Speak, mau!" I cried. 
‘IT must do my business at once,” said 
** Cruelty is the best kindness.” 
He made a step toward Adrienne, and 
called her by a new vame 
** Amélie Clairet.” 
She sat motiouless, save for the trembling 
of her lips. 
“Amelie Clairet, you know why I am 
here.” 
She rose, putting her hand in her pocket 
I noticed the gestare. The man was louk- 
ing at me. 
} Then she came to me, and put ber hand 
| @pon my shoulder. 
| ‘' My friend—you will let me have a few 
| words with him, will yeu pot, Mr. Probyn? 
| In your presence—oh! bien entendu—my 
friend, when your father thanked God last 
night that no evil thing hed ever hap 
to him or hia, I prayed solemnly that should 
the evil thing P feared come upon him, it 
might come before next week. I thank God, 
now, that my prayer is answered. 
not Adrienne de Comarmend at all. I am 
Amélie Clairet, an actreas—Amédlie Clairet, a 
marderens !" 
| | lips parted, but I could not speak. 
**] invented my lies to save myself. Rat 
| I always know I sbould be found out. ‘The 
| Feat [ could not belp. If only you bat 
not fallen in love with me, all would Lave 
oe I ; for it would mot then have wat- 
te 


| he 





| 


She let go my shoulder, aud staggered to | 


}aecat. There wasa tawbler and water on 
| the table. Mr. Probyu poured out a «las, 
aud gave ither. Ina moment she went on 
| again. 

** Amélie Clairet. the murderess. I will 


tell you about it. You shall know the whole 


trath—and then you may hate me if you | 


will. I eannot ando the paat. 

‘Twas young, and he loved me—my 
bright, my handsome, my darling Alfred. 
He wasa gentleman, and I was not a lady. 
He could never marry me. What did I 
care? Marriage! Pah! It was invented by 
poy to make themselves strong. My 

‘thes always said so. We loved each other, 
and we wore happy. He was an officer in a 
cavalry regiment. Ab! mon Dieu! mon 
Dieu! bow happy was I! 





** He used to come and see me act every | 


} evening, with his brother officers. I always 
| acted better when they were there. There 
is nothing I would not have done for the 


| dear old regiment to which he belonged. I | 


| knew every officer in it, amd all their stories 
every sergeant—almost every man, and 
| they all knew me. Ask them, if you will, 
| what they wonld net have done for Made- 
| moiselle Clairet, the actress. 

| There's something wrong in thie world— 
| something that might be set right—some 
thing that provents people from being 
| happy. . 
see, Monsicur Edward, with that poor old 
man, that good man, that kind and brave 
man, your father. Alas? 
ever have met with me. It was so with we. 
We were statiored—-I mean the regiment 
was stationed--at Lyons. There was a 
young acecat who was in love with me. 
Why, Ido not know. He threw bouquets 
for me on the stage; he sent we letters > he | 
sent me fruit and flowers to my lodgings 
At last be called Limself one day. He threw 


leughtto be. Truly, we have been —- | 
ome 


and ber bands were | 


I am | 


It is with everybody—even, you | 


that be should 
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“Ose evening—it was September the 
26th, 1567, this very year—exactly one bun- 
dred years after that murder was dome at 
Deal, Monsieur Edward—sow you know wh 
I turned pale, and fainted—I saw bim walk- 
ing slong the sands, away from 
lt was « lovely walk; no one ever 
_ along v 
late place that the walk led to; not « heath, 


along, a segar—! a hundred yards 
ented hin, “Whee he cegped, ent chee 


[termed ily beak I tore off my false bair, 


Mademoiselle has no t to b 
an that fatal cothent’ t degoce th 
greatly. 

“*Murderer! whose was ‘he insult? 


Whose fault was it that the duel took 


place ? 

“*At least we bad an equal ehance. I 
risked my life.’ 

“*Yes, you risked yours to take his. 
You risked yours to revenge yourself on me. 
Yon staked your life against my happiness, 
aud you won the stake; but it is my turn 
now!’ 

‘IT reised my band and fired. I missed. 
| He rushed upon me. I steadied my nerves, 
and when he was only a few feet from me- 
when I could feel almost his bot breath 
upon my face, and could see the wild fear 
in bis eyes—I fired again. He fell, and never 
spoke. To make my vengeance sure, | fired 
the other four chambers into him. 

** Then I walked down the cliff, and made 
my way back to Paris. I wrote to an officer 
of the regiment —my regiment — and told bim 
what I had dove. He came to Paris, and hid 
me for a gue. Then, because he could hide 
we po longer, he brought me to the coast ; 
and on that day in Ootuber, when you saved 
| me, he pat me in the little vessel that was 
| wrecked. Now you know all. 

‘I am sorry,” she said, bursting into 
| tears—ahe had dry-eyed while she told 
| the tale—‘ I aw sorry—ob! so sorry, for 
| the General and madame, and you—oh! ro 
| very, very sorry—tell me that you for- 
| give me, Mousiour Kiward, tell me that you 
| forgive me! What could I do otherwise? 

Ob, mou Dieu! what could I have done? 
| Forgive we!” 
| She knelt at my feet. I could not anawer, 
| butby asigh. I raised herup, and kissed her. 
| Aw I Kissed ber, her forehead became ocold- 
| ive-ould. She stood erect for a moment ; 
| froud her haud there fell a little bottle, 
| which broke upon the floor—«bhe had not 
| towabed it— aud then, in a moment—I hardly 
saw her fall, because my eyes were dimmed, 
| she lay upon the carpet, dead. 
| Her heart was broken long before. The 
| misery of remorse—the dread of detection 
j bad broken it; and then the sudden shock 
| came, and it ceased to beat. 
| Shall I go on? The General and my 
| wother never knew. That Mr. Probyn was 
| with us on law b os cted with me 
| was stated by that good fellow himself, at 
the inquest, with the most complete readi- 
| uess, to save us pain. We buried her in the 
| ovuntry cburebyard, in oar own family vault. 

My broken-bearted fatber followed ber a 
| short year afterward, and the dreadful secret 
| is mine alone, 


| 
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A 8AD OCCURRENCE. 
A Youna Lapr Faris Deap in a Cuvnom a 
| Few Mincres Arras Beino Conrinmep 
The Savannah News says: —Oo Christ- 
| mas morning one of the saddest and most 
| appalling incidents occurred at Christ Church 
} teat has been koown ip this city. The 
| morning serviees had been concluded, and 
the candidates for confirmation, ten in rum- 
ber, were invited to the altar. Of these was 
| Mins Lizzie Sy —a most estimable young 
| lady, about sixteen years of age, daughter 
| of Captain W. H. Spencer—who was occu- 
| pyimg a seat in the middle of the gallery to 
the righy <" entering the church. She came 
| down-stairs and muveu cp the aisles with the 
others, her young face revealing the deep 
seriousness which ber beart felt. She ap- 
| proached the altar with the others, and was 
| confirmed according to the rites of the 
chureh by Right Reverend Bishop Beckwith. 
After the confirmation ceremonies, Miss 
| Spencer returned to ber seat in the gallery, 
| and had scarcely taken it when her head 
; sank forward on the railing. Those in the 
vicinity attached no significance to this, 
| imagining that it was merely an act of de- 
| votion, when suddenly the young lady sank 
| from her seat, and would have fallen apon 
| the floor, but for the promptness of Dr. W. H. 
Elliott (next whose pow she was sitting), who 
Caught ber in hisarme. Three or four gentile- 
menu i diately app hed and assisted 
in carrying her from the charch. Conside- 
| rable interest was occasioned in the congre- 
gation, whose attention was attracted by the 
| Commotion in the gallery, bat the general 











| inference was that tue young lady, overcome 
| by her feelings, had fainted. Alas! such 
| was not the case. The gentlemen who were 
tenderly carrying the almost lifeless form 
noticed on going down the stairs that the 
gasps which now and then shook the frame 


| grew fainter and fainter on reaching the 


vestibule. 
“Then life gave way, and the last rosy breath 
Went tn that deep-drawn righ.” 

A conveyance was at once procured, and 
the lifeless form of the young lady was 
taken to her father's residence on Liberty 
street. 

The abnouncem+«nt of this sad and melan- 
choly ending of a life just dedicated to the 
service of the Lord sent a thrill of solemn 
grief through the congregation 

Bishop Beckwith alloded to this visitation 
of Providence in a moet feeling manner, and 


himself at my feet, and begged we to marry | ¢tpressed the bope that all present might be 


him. He was ready to ge anywhere, and do 
anything—to sacrifice all for my sake. I 
laughed at him—in the abundance of my | 
happiness I laughed at him. Then he rose 


to his feet aud called me names—called mea | 


coquette, a heartless actress, and so on. I 
laughed the louder. Then he went away 
from me. I laughed again. At the theatre 


‘that night people looked at me earnestly, 


my colleagues whispered among each other ; | 
bat no one tald me anything. 

“Next day I was not at theatre at all ; 
for the lawyer had gone straight from me to 
a cafe, and met my lover—my Alfred—and | 
inenlted him. They ——_ at daybreak, and 

Al 


with pistols; and my Alfred was lying, when 
I< t to have on the stage, dead 
upon his bed ; I standing beside him 








ee fully prepared to appear before their 
Maker, when summoned, as be believed the 

oung lady, who bat a few minntes before 

ad stood before the altar in the freshness 
and glory of youth. His remarks touching 
the uncertainty of life, as illustrated by this 
sad incident, were very impressive, and 
were deeply felt by the congreyation. 

Bat a few months since it was our painful 
duty to record the death of Mra. Spencer, 
the mother of thix young lady, who died 
suddenly at her residence of heart disease, 
Se Pee with her little child. The 
death of her daughter was produced by the 
same ternbie disease. She bas bed the care 
of the little sister since the decease of her 
mother, and was the main stay and comfo;t 
of her father. He was absent from the ci 


fliction reached 
S@ Come sisters, now ott are 
home from the schools, try those youths with 
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A RAILROAD ADVENTURE. 
waiTres ous = esmuanes EVENING Poet, 
BY W. P. CHAMBERS. 


The westward bound train moved slowly 
at of the basy town, and as ietance 
eee the depot increased, the speed of the 
locomotive seemed to increase in & corres. 
ponding ratio. It was fairly ander fall head. 
way when ths condactor reached the rear 


ine 
‘ai—was adorned by « besatifal face. At 
least, each was the mental conclasion of the 
condactor, Bingham Rayuor, as he approach- 
ed her with the professional ** Ticket, miss. 
It was banded him without a word. Glance 
ing at it, the conductor saw ber destination 
was Austin, his own home. Having nothing 
farther to do, at present, he essayed to open 
a conversation with his passenger. 

* Pardon my inqnisitivences,” said he, 
** bat is your home at Austin?” 

** No, sir.” 


** Visiting there?" persisted he, not dis- | 


to be so oasily rebaffed 
“No, air, I do not know a single person 
there.” 
For once in bis life Bingham Raynor was 
neuplassed. He had foaght his way from po- 





verty andi 08, an ——- a com- 
paratively rable postion. rough it 
all he had retained his sterling integrity 
and 


Gain dlantness, and to-da 
not one of the employees on the road mood 
i 7 


“Tem sare the Bingham Reynor I koow, 
is your brother, and I shall take great pilea- 


opened 
sure in conducting you to hishome when we Teking the hint from the ex.coudnoter, we | 


arrive in Austin. Bat there m the whistle 


Im the next car sat Mr. Graves and his soa 
Roger, « young M. D. of five-and-twenty 
| yeers of age. Near them oar conductor 
| next took his seat 
| Well, Reynor,” said the former, ‘* what 
keeps you in the ladies’ car so much? | 
must inform Lizsie!” bat something in Rey- 
bet en oe ge ee 
| * Sie!” exclaimed the other, ba y. 
“G have found my sister! Bhe is in the 


** Indeed!" and Mr Graves half rose from 
his seat. 
| Vea! and she don't know me yet.” And 
then he gave his listeners a brief summ 
of what had eccarred in the other car. ** 
have pr d to introduce you. I want her 
to remain in igeorance of my identity antil 
she arrives at my house. I want to surprise 
her.” 
| Amd than ft was arranged. Raynor con- 
| ducted Mr. Graves and to where Miss 
Mixon sat, and after in acing them left 
them 


slope. 

On aped the train. Stati after stati 
was and as the shades of night 
wore to fall aroand them, the last 
stopping-place waa behind them. e eon- 
ductor joined the little P. 

** Oh, air,” aatd Mins Mixon, ‘Mr. Graves 
informe me that my brother is married—is 
married to his denghter. I want to thank 











& ourve, a few ban- 





so high in the estimation of the 
as he. 

Ohivalric as honest, his heart was touched 
bya t tremor in the girl's voice, and 
hie blantness impelled him to make a direct 
proffer of assistance. 7 

** Can I serve you in any way? 

“If not troubling you too mach, you can 
sce me safely landed at and recommend me 
to a cheap bat 

** Oe .” was the reply, ‘bat, as I 
live in the same city, perhaps I can be of 
some further service. 

otanee ~ 

hed was 

«De yes know stther of these gentle- 
men?” and the apeaker drew forth a letter 
of recommendation tp two or pond the 
most respectable citisens of that oapitul. 

** Yea, I know them all,” said he, ** Mr. 
Graves is in the next oar. I will bring him 


in presently.” 

the girl had raised her veil, and, as the 
conductor saw her face, he started. 

** Pardon me, bat what is your name ?— 
you remind me so much of some one I have 
seen.” 

Again she handed him the letter. It stated 
that Miss Jennie Mixon had shown herself a 
thorou competent teacher in 8—— Aca- 
demy, Ala and warmly recommending 
her tothe gentlemen to whom it was ad- 
dressed 


The conductor sat silent for some time, 
repeating to himself the name ‘Jennie 
Mixon” time and again. At last he said, as 
he slowly retarned the letter. 

** Miss Mixon, will you tell me why me 
cane West, and why you are travelling 
alone ?” 

The girl eyed him keenly ; but there was 
#0 mach honesty in bis look—such a wistfal 
pleading in his eyes, that abe felt drawn to- 
ward bim, and instinct or intuition assared 
her she might safely confide in him. 

**T came,” said og ** in the first place, to 
earn a living.” 

** Ceuld you not do so where you were?” 

** Yes; buat yeu did not let me finish. In 
the seound shee, I havea brother some- 
where, be was in Texas, or rather on his wa 
there, when I heard from him last. I 
endeavor to find bim if alive.” 

‘* What is your brother's name?” 

** Bingham Raynor.” 

“ And yet yours is Miron.” 

** An adopted one, however.” 

Raynor was andecided how to act. Was 
this indeed his little fairy sister Jennie, 
whom he remembered so well in the long 
ago? Was it possible that she was yet 
living, and that this was she? And their 
mother, whose image was ever before him, 
and whose memory was a beatific vision— 
where was abe? These and a thousan/ other 
questions passed through his mind. At 
length he said— 

*I know Bingham Raynor. Will you 
tell me something of your history, that I 
may jadge whether he is your brother?” 

*Do you know him? Where does he 
live?’ 

‘In Austin, bet I will not excite false 
hopes. Tell me some portions your 
history, Miss Mixon, and then [*oan in- 
form you whether the Bingham Raynor I 
know, is r brother ?” 

The hesitated. Was she one ht 
to confide so mach toa stranger? Yet sho 
had long sinee learned to depend u her- 
self, and her self dependence taught 
lessons of worldly , many women 
never learn at all. When she looked at the 
condnetor again, saw his manly, bat excited 
face, and the hangry look in his eyes, she 
felt perfectly safe in speaking freely to the 
man before her. 

At that moment the engine whistled, the 
train gradually drew up, stopped, started 
again, a station was passed, and another 
round mast be made by the conductor. As 
acon as possible, he returned to the girl, and 
she told him her story, as follows : 

** When I can firet remember, we—my fa- 
ther and mother, —aer and myself— 
lived in Mobile. ile I was still very 
yourg my father died. We thea lived ina 
very poor bouse, and my brother, who was 
about ten years old, worked very hard to | 
earn a little money. I think father had been | 
dead about two years, when mother married | 


a man named Marray. I think he was a bad | 


man; for he used to be drank a great deal, | 
and would then beat my brother. Some-| 
times he would beat mother and me. One 
night he came home cursi a great deal, 
and seemed very drunk. thiak he and 
mother sat op all night. Mother awoke | 
brother and me before day, and told us to | 
dress ourselves, as we had to go away. She | 
was crying all the time. Just befure we got 
to the Murray beat my brother, and told 
him he should not go with us, and we left 
him c 7 wharf. I have never pres 
him since. quiver crept into the 's 
voice as she ceased. 

o what of yourself and mother?” 
asked listener, more deeply agitated than 
he cared to show. 

** Marray made us go with him on the boat. 
It started before sunrise,and we all stayed in 
a state room. I don't think mother 
crying any more. When above Selma,’ and | 
the g figure shaddered with emotion, 
** there was a terrible explosion. Mother 
wes never found.” 

The speaker and her listener were both in 


tears. | 
“After that,” continued sbe, ‘ Murray 
took me to a house end left me. He moved 





i 
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—_ yards ahead. A collision was inevi- 
table. 

Her brother gave one look at the trem- 
bling girl—then tarning to Roger he said, ina 
low tone, ‘Save her!” Then facing the 


distinctly . 
“Jom sue pee Seen" ene eaaeaSenges 
ly the front car. 

** You, too, Raynor!" oried Mr. Graves, 
bat he was gone. 

OClasping the girl in his arma, 


a ait posture. By her side lay her pre- 
pat with a Sechon ane, Before she could 
speak, Mr. oe 

“Are a 

* Not fa “whose is Bingham ?" 

**T will see. Are you hart, Miss Mixon?” 

**No, sir. Who is Bingham?” 

Mr. Graves was gone, bat Roger answered : 

**Bingham Raynor, your brother, He is 
the notor.” 

**Oh, God! have mercy!" cried the girl, 
as sho started to her feet. 

** Stay!" said Roger, feebly detaining her. 
“Father will fod nim. I: is no piace for 
you down there.” 

The young man arose, while the girl bound 
her soarf aronnd his broken arm. 

** Stay here,” continued he, * till I como 
back.” 

** Let me go, too, —please do !" 

**No; you aball not,” replied he. ‘‘ Assist 
that lady whose ankle is sprained ;' aad he 
moved away, as she went to her allotted 
task 


Roger found bia father kneeling over the 
mangled body of the conductor, in among 
the crushed and splintered oars. 

** Does he live? he asked. 

** He breathes,” was the reply. ‘' Roger, 
for God a sake, tell me what to do! Is there 
any other dootor here? You can do nothing 
with thet broken arm.” 

‘I think Dr, Winston was on the train. | 
will see.” 

‘*Harry! or be will bleed to death.” 

He was met by Miss Mizon 

* Did you find him ?” 

“* Yea—this way, Dr. Winston |" 

** Is he—dead f° 

** No, bat bedly bart.” . 

“* Take me to him, pleaso.” 

** Not yet, I will move him soon, you can 
@° bo yonder cabin, i will take him here.” 

Oarefully aud rapidly they tied up the 
severed arteries, and moved the insensible 
form to the cabin. Dr. Graves met the sister 
at the door, 

** Does he live ?” 

**Yes. Be firm and strong, my dear Miss 
Mixon,” 

The wounded men was on a conch. 
As the sister bent over him, leaning on Dr. 
Graves she felt a shiver creep over his 
frame, and te her efforta he fel! heavily 
to the floor. tr. Winston adjusted the bro- 
ken arm, and he soon revived. And there 
by her brother's couch the long separated 
sister y ag the first night of their reunion. 
But few other persons were seriously burt, 
though several were killed. Early next 
morning the wounded were conveyed to the 
ra man | them Bingham Laynor. He 

become conscious about daybreak, but | 
he was so weak he oonld only smile when he | 
saw his sister, and after answering a few | 
questions fell asleep marmuring ** Lizzie.” | 
They took him home, where his sister firet 
met stricken wife and laughing babe, 
and by his bedside im the moaths that foi- | 
lowed, grew upa frnendasbip and admiration 


promises to be lasting ua life itself. 
When a consultation of two of the ableat | 
surgeons in the eity was beld, it was decided 








that Raynor would have to lose an aru aud | 
one of his lower limba. He beard the deo. | 
sion with calmness, and cheerfully bore the | 
conseq cent confinement to his room. Months | 
afterward, he emerged from his room on | 
crutches a oripple for life. 


An a had been made by the | 
company, and Kaynor was exonerated from 
all blame, //¢ was on time; but the other | 


conductor and engiceer had both been ar- | 
béfore a higher tribansl than man's. | 


| barst, as well as in London, by surprise 


| J have,” said another voles, as the door | of the ny 
_ thent was subjected. 


and Dr. Roger Gravee walked in 
| Will also retire. 


—~—e i ee. 


| How I Smashed a Ghost. 


| About « dosen years ago, when I was just | 
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| getting oat of my teena, and trying bard 
perenede a sickiy litle moustache 
i be taken for a 
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to 
canes—and I found that one of my cousins 


and myself were to ocoupy an upper room 
in the East wing which had been used as a 
sort of store-room, but had bees pressed 


so full. I was very tired, and a ye | 
hastily I jumped into , and in 

Unele Bill's horrible stories I was 
five minutes. 

Do you know what the sensation is to 
wako suddenly ont of a deep, sound, dream- 
leas sleep ? at was the way I awoke, with 
a sudden start, and a conscionaness that 
something was wrong. 

I looked to my rmght and there I saw a 
gigantic figured arrayed in white, with im- 
mense outstretched wings, bending over me; 
the face was mild and beautifal as an angel's, 
but I thought I could discern a devilish 
twinkle in the eye, and a ornel, half-satirioal 
smile about the mouth. I was wide awake, 
never more wide awake in my life, and I 
conld see the terrible figure bending closer 
and closer over we. My resolution was 
taken; np to this time I had not moved. I 
now raised my hands cantionsly to my head, 
grasped my pillow with both hands-—it was 
a large, heavy hair one, for I always liked a 
hard pillowclosed my eyes for a second, 
and then risio por Po to a nitting postare, 
I let drive at the ghost with all my might. 

° + . . . . 


** Good Heavens, Arthar!” exclaimed my 
mother, entering the room with a light, 
‘‘what is the matter; in it thieves?” 

My mother had a chronic idea about 
thieves, and was always fancying they were 
in the horse, 

What was the matter? Ah! that was the 
question. I sat ap in bed, half stupefied, 
and thoronghly pazsied. On my right stood 
a tall press, painted white, the re of 
which wero battered in ; and on the floor lay 
some dogen or more pots of jams, preserves 
and pickles in varives stages of dilapidation, 
and on the third shelf of the press was my 

low, calmly reposing in a large tareen of 
roiled paw-paws. 

It was all very well for my mother to say 
I never saw any figure at all, that it was the 
moonlight streaming in at the opea wiadow 
and falling on the white prow; bat I know 
better; it was a ghost, and I smashed him 
with the pillow. J. AP, 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Dears or tun Ex. Ewrenos Niro.tsow — 


editerial on 


je Oon, 
imposing of land for other parpoacs, 


the second trial of Edward 8. Stokes, at 
Now York, for the assassination of Colonel 
James Fisk, rendered a verdict of * maur- 


ruary next. It may be noted that his ser- 
tence was prononnoed on the 6th of January, 
1878, the 
mitted on the sth of Jannary, 1872. 


Mrs. Wharton, on the charge of attempting | ' 


tribators in a late story. 


an to rite sich a peso wat our Marire Jain 
speled tu me tother da, du yu rekin ony 
bady iz goin to bleve thet, i gen nut, nat ef 
tha nose it, nut far Jorif, eny bady nos 
thot's a lie, da yon rekin eny fellur wat lave 
a gal iz goin tn tel eam othir fellnr thet thet 


anm fellar war a busin round Sal Mauls 
(Oe eee up jiat belo as, ime kinder softe | , 
an Sal, sheze my gel) en 1 that Bal was | wanted of both sexes, Addons 
spany on him, da you ges ide tel him, nat 
so mache, ide jist pat a hed an Lim fnat en 
un on Sal arterwords, perviden I ond, Sala 
purty tuf, thets nator, out it’ rey, i tell ya 
but ta rite eny mor sich yerns far Merier 
redes the Post to ne eache weak, un of yu 
du, yule git a letor wat will maik yu sqnele 


kils a hal lot av fellers ta git hiz gal, thems 
the kine me an Mariar likes, G. 0 
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The event produces a deep impression in 
London, where Napoleon was Seage per 


| sonally popalar with the masses. The even 
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Lonpvox, Jan. %.—The ex-Einperor Napo- 





leon died at 45 minutes past ten o clook, this 
morn: The following balletin from per- 
sons who wore with him duriog his last 
hours has jnst been pablished : 

** The Ex emperor Napoleon slept soundly | 
last night, better than the preceding night. | 
This morning bis physicians bad a consulta 
tion, and decided to perform another opera 
tion upon him at noon to-day. At the time 
the consultation was held bis pulee was 
strong and regniar at 84 beata per minute | 
At twenty-five minutes past ton o'clock signs | 





of each other between the two women, that that he was sinking appeared, the action of | 


the heart suddenly failed, and be died at 
forty-five minutes past ten o'cloek.’ 
Sia Henny laomrsos, 
COnngav, 
Comvimart, 
CLloven. 
Loxpon, Jan, —evening.—The andden 
death of Napoleon took every body at Ohisel 


The Empress, relatives, attendanta and 
hoassboid, and even the physicians were an 
prepered for it. The ex-Emperor had pans d 
& comparatively comfortable night. His 
strength seomed undiminiabed, and at aeon.- | 





Though obliged to resign his posit an 
Condactor, Raynor was made General Pas- 
senger Ageut of the Road, with a handsume 
salary, whiob he still enjoys. 

One day during his convaleseence his sis- 
ter said : 

* Bingham, 
Mohile ?” 

** 1 will tell you briefly,” he replied. ‘‘I 
went to selling papers again, to earn enongh | 
money to find you all, when I heard of the 
loss of the steamer, aud saw mothers name | 
among the missing. About the same time | 
learned that Marray bad gone away, becaare 
he had been concerned in a robbery. I 
abandoned ali hope of finding yor, and con. | 
tinued seliing papers, pedaling apples, cakes, 
&o., for about a year. | 

** One day a steamboat captain asked me | 
if I wanted to go to Texas. He said his | 
cabin-boy was left at Galveston, and if | 
wanted to go, he would take me in his place. | 
I gladly accepted the proposition, and work- 
ed my passage across the Gulf in the capa 


| 


| 
have never told me your | 
me of you after we left | 


etty of cabin-boy. 
* Arri in Galveston, I went into the 
country hired to a stock drover. After 





three years, | was employed as brakesman 
the railroad, and gradually rose to be a) 





baw g An By Ee 
great rigmarole about you himeelf this 
morning. I was basy, and paid bot little 
attention to him. At the close he asked me 
if Loonsented. I told him ‘ yes,’I think. 
What was it for?” 

* I've mo idea,” said she. 


| friends, who hastened to Ubiselburst at the 


early in the morning 1! was thoaght 


‘he conld bear a third operation, whioh was 


fally determined upon. | 
Ho great was the ounfidenoce felt in his con. | 


| dition that the Prinee Imperial was permit- 


ted to return to Woolwich, to resume bis 
stadies. Dr. Gail went to London yosterday, 
and many of the ex-Eurperor's pe 


first alarm, had returned to their homens. 


One Hundred Years Ago. 
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There was no danger whatever apprehend TABLE OF CONTENTS a 
ed up t 9 A. M. of a fatal tarn in the cave, ef 
but at that hour new and dangerous «ymp- PART 1 ’ 
toms euddenly set in. The ex-Ewperors ., edie 
vital forces seemed to leave him all at once, | Pie Surprise The Quaker lreacher 


and be commenced to sink with alarming 
rapidity. 

A telegram was instantly sent to Wool- 
wich for the Prince. Dr. Gall was sam- 
monéd from London; and Father Goddard, 
his spiritusl adviser, was sent for in the 


greatest haste to aiminister the last sacra. |» 


ments of the charch. 
Hie private chaplain was also informed of 
the danwer and «started for Chiselburat, bat 


park geste as 


| Napoleen expired. The Emprem, who has 


been most constant in her attendance, was 


The medical advisers, Sir H. Thompson 
and Drs. Corvisart and Olover, the Empe 
a, and i 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


The following ic o happy barieeqne spose 
the hifaletin style of the masical critics on 
some of the big deities 

The composition (dhoo Fly) te well known | 
to masica people as o0e of the most dM alt, — 
with ereswende and di nicsend) movements 
that pacsic even masters in the ert The es- 
pression meovasary to give effect to the fret 
streies and bring them out with due cri-p- 
nese @ hardly ever rendered with enffl tent 
foree and artistic Gnish. Fur this reason was 

performen w last nigh: eo rema:keble. 
Tae sale in the Great performed on a | 





Qa born with and parity of 
technique, reo the inflection on the | 
“bother me weoderfally effective Jast 


then the voice rose with magic thrills, and 
bronght in the “ Shoe fly” of the euceseding 
line in & fugue arrangement Tebing Se | 
Pale the tin kettles chanted, *' I feel, | , 
for, | fecl, like s—" Bat at thie potest fell | 
im the brasses und other harmonies, with « 
perfect rediance of sound, ‘* Taat's what my | 

said,” and overwhelming!y, grandly, 
all description, rove the fosle— | 
* Dpon this niggers head” The excellent 
meaner in which one kettle was managed 
aud all the resources of that wonderful in. | 
strament ethae ded, heapote an artiat who 
bed conquered all di Ml saities of execution — 
whistles, alco, keeping @ marvellous | 
fague t: me, tore soross the wealth of har 
mony with nutes burs ing pon the ear at 
times wholly aneapected. As for the cow 
belle, it carried cue to the scenes the mont | 
and Alpine to bear their twinkle, sod 
end the t io that 


? 





iF 
i 


a 

thetr wm t They 
pot have sonnded more neteral ou 
pect of « town bull, It in owing to 
at the tone of the musical pictare 
of they broaght out the 





Fi 


was preserved F 
inmocest eed rurel sir whiol tints the com 
position of Serge Piy, and they were « 


of the pare. 
te Grans.”--San Prancioe Fi 
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THE BOLENOK OF THAKSHING VATS, 

ag man from an Eastern city says 
Y mm Pg Press, who has been visiting 
reral friends io this vieinity, after seeing « 
farmer threab out « * Gooring” of vats the 
eth morning, shed and received p: rain 
aioe te swing the fail « few minater, upon 
e@evaring the agricultarist that he was" per 
feotly femiliar with the art of thrashing 
Bupectorating epon his hands, the young 
men went at the oats, bat, at the first pass 
keooked the born off « new milch oow, that 
wes lewarely obewing her cad in » woighbor 

stall. The seoond swing caved in the 
head of the farmer, who thought be was safe 

as long as he ruvsted on the top of 

the fanning mill in the ead of the barn, but 
without discovering the havoo he was 
making, the city artist hept at bis labore, 
the third bios fell upoo the vats, the fuarth 
Billing © setting ben in the manger near by, 
and toe Ath pase of the deadiy weapon was 
the beat of all, for 1 came around Whe young 
man boomera:y fesbivn, aed kuocked bim 
down, and tits put « stop to the work of 
sleuguter, Toe mere fect that the otty 
threaber returned to conscionsness an bour 
before the farmer aid, allowed the furmer to 
GP! several miles out of town before bis of 
forte at thiesiay were discovered by the 
peighibors 


fF, 


A TWILIGHT BOMANCE. 

Mr. Jones, one evening wm fy time, having 
been provohingly lashed io the face, tied the 
@ of the ove be was milking very securely 
to bis bont strap. Everything went oo 
emovthly fur a time, and Mr. Jones con 

bimeelf vn the efratagem 

Presently, however, the cow wok « notion 
bo leet @ Gy that was biting her. Mr. Jonce 
eheetied some when he felt the pall at his 
b «4 strep; bat the chuckling was out short, 
for * Boats,” faling that she cvald not 
week her termentor, saddenly started, and, 
ee Mr Jumes was not for such a 

on, he wee upset and the oon. 
tents of the pail distributed over bis person 

The cow stopped for a moment, and in 
rat time oar bery bad gained his feet, in an 
fostent after be was seen with his band on 
te hip of the cow, making the tour of the 
fermyerd with prodigious hops upon one 
fut At evry hop be would «j ,calate 

* Be, Hoss! Bo, Boa! 

Rat * Hoes dita t ‘0° worth a cent. At 
lavt the bout attachment gave way, and Mr 
doves retarued to the house « jer if not 
@ Wiser man 


A WELL ANUWN PaARBTORAL PorM 

The fuilowing ety visite baoole ts familiar 
to all, bat will bear reprinting Mary was 
the proprietress of a diminutive ti opient 
she p, shuse vater covering was as deroni 
of ovtor as wealed at perio vapeur, and 
be ali lowalities to which Mary perambalated, 
her young Sonthdown was morally cortatn to 
fellow. it tagged her te the dispensary of 
learning one diurnal seeotion of we, whion 
wes contrery to all precedent, and excited 
the cackhinnsti nm of the semiuary attondents 
Woes they peroeived the presence of a young 
Metton ef the exteblichment for instructos 
Oueeeqrendy the preceptor capelled bim 
from tne interwr, but he continued to re 
mein to the immediate vicinity, aed con 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Only a Flirtation.” 
VRITVER FOR TER GaTTEDAT SVERIRG Poet. 
BY T. J. CHAMBERS 
* A face like bere le gever coon 


wute eite Ge geves ot Parediue 
eve in some (iriemtal dream ~ 


Jaqvin Mi ber 
The long. bt, sultry Summer day was 
drawing to « The weetern shy was 


agiow with tints of scarlet and gold, which 
were reflected by the geutly-rippling wares 
of the slambering ocean. Hearce a breath 
of wind stirred the branches of the stant d 
ordar trees that dotted the beach here end 
there, all patere seemed t: be sleeping 
throngh the eloggieh evening hours 

This lovely, quiet sea shore retreat wax 
the summer resort of numerous persons of 
taste, who grew tired alike of the heat and 
dant of the cities and the bustling crow» 
that thronged the fashionable watering 
places. Mr Shoddy and his family wore 
rarely seen there; bat men and women of 
caltare and reflsement sought here that rest 
and recreation which they could not fn 
elsewbere. 

A man anda woman walked slowly sore 
the sands, watching, with appreciative eyes 
the besatifal sanseet. The man was youny 
— not more than twenty-@ve tall and broad 
shouldered, with a fair, honest, handeo wn: 
face, He was Arthur Dalrywple, « pro 
mising New York lawyer The lady at bi 
side was his second cousin, Keitly Dalry 

. The Dalrymples were one of the fre: 
arailies in the metropolis, and moved ip the | 
lent soatety. meu were distinguished | 
for energy and besisees talent , the women 
wore famed for their wonderful beeuly. | 
Emily Dalrymple hed arrived at the age of | 
twenty.one, and was in the very perfection 
of youthfal womanbvod. Tall, yet not too 
tall, ber form was delicate and graceful with 
oat being slender, cad her face was dezsling 
ly fair without any of that tameness or in- 
Pry whieb often detracts from the charmea 
of the pare blunde. Her eyes wore large, 
languishing end of a dark-brown cvlor, con- 
tresting etran with her long, bright, 
ty fm ow . Altogether, here was a 
very y face, with « beauty that was 
something more and better than mere regu- 
larity of feature, or delicacy of ovloring 
the Tutelligence of « high and cultivated 
mind shone from her eyes, and the tender. 
neas of the women's loving heart was seen 
in her fall, daintily-curved lips, Miss Dal 
trymple was a woman of talent, almost of 
genius, She conld drew and paint very 
cleverly when she obose, and she sometimes | 





hearta of those who read it like notes of 
ewectest musio, Had she cared to do so, 
she might have inscribed her name high in 
the temple of fame. Hat she 
somewhat indolent di posit 
wealth sufficient for all her desires, as rhe | 








talents only to amuse her idle hours, and 
gave the greater part of her time to the en 
‘ymenta and cissipations of fashionable 
fe 

Nirange as it may seem, this woman, with 
her beautifal face and oultured mind, was a 
ooqnette, 

Not a professional one, if I may use the 
etpression—ehe did not try to win mens 
hearts merely to display her power; in faot, 
ahe did not try to win thew atall. Bat she 
seomed to be ignorant of the power of ber 
charms over the opposite sex, She was 
friendly, familiar, gracious, in «a confi ling, 
sisterly manner to all with whom she be 
came acquainted. Hat friendship, between 


a lovely woman and «a man not past the im. 
thach 4 


aj you 
she bad | for my odditios.” 


was the sule heiress of ber parenta, who | Ainslie,” 
were dead; therefore she employed her | gractonaly. 
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A JEST ON THE SCAFFOLD. 


Haxeow Caner, ** Ullo, Viliem, 
Vitam “ Vetare ye drivin’ at 
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* to ‘ave a new ‘ous, eh!” 
new ‘onn!” 
H. ©. “ Vy I thought I observed as you'd the scafoldin’ run up b tween the sbeffs.” 
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‘We understand each other perfectly, 
Emily, and need have no suspicions of each 
other's actions. Ab, I see my friend is 
coming toward as; he has recognized me, I 
suppose. Delighted to see you here, Vic 
tor,’ continued the lawyer, heartily. ‘1 
did not know bat you might be in my f 
this time—you poets are such curious fel- 
lows. Let me present you to my cousin, 
Mias Dalrymple, of New York. I was jast 
telling Emily what a highly-gifted morte! 
ou were-—and as she t m to the Wierati 

reelf, she was very desirous of forming 
your sequaintance.” 

Vietor Ainslie bowed gracefully, and a 


composed a litte song that thrilled the | pleasant smile lit ap bis usually melancholy 


face 
** Misa Dalrymple, I fear you will be sadly 
disappointed in me," he said. ‘I assure 


“Trae worth in always modest, Mr. 


“Of oourse 
Arthar. 
chattering party, who are of the * earth 
earthy,’ 
may, while we seek a better view of the san 


set. I know a place, over yonder, from | quietly beautiful. 
plenty neo the dying day. | days longer.’ 


which we can 
god. 


tor.” 

** Let aa seek it, then, by all means, for it 
ia days since I have felt the divine fire of in- 
aspiration,” langbed Victor Ainalie. 

As the two walked across the beach to- 
ward the rising ground whieh Arthur indi- 
coated, Miss Dalrymple observed the youth. 

She saw that hoe was of the 





lanes of youth, ia a dangerous i 
almost invariably merges into « stronger 
and deeper sentiment; unless, indeed, both 
—— are safely in love with their ideal be 
orehand. Emily Dalrymple had been in 
love with b r handsome cousin Arthur, ever 
since she could remember, and the young 
lawyer, of course, retarned her affection 
Nhe was not bound to him by any engage- 
ment, bat she expected to marry him when 
ever she made up her mind to marry any 
body—and she was too fond of her freedom 
to care yy about entering into mat. 
rimosial bondage jart yet, even with the 
man whom she loved Arthar Dalrymple 
was very wel! satixf@ed to wait a few yours 
He thought himeslf anre of hie oconsin's 
heart, so be could afford to allow her the 
pleasure of a harmless flirtation pow and 
then an amusement to which be himself 
wae not at al averme. 

A little, sleepy village, composed of « 
dosen of two unpretentions private resi 
denoes, and two or three small bat rather 
pretentious hotela, laya half mile back from 
the sea--hore, bashing in the gol len rays of 
the sinking san Leaghing and chaiting, 
a amall party of men and women were com 
ing down from the town, to enjoy the delici 
ous boar of sunset on the As they 
drew near, Muse Dalrymp'e's eyes were fired 
earnestly on the foremost of the party. 

* What a beautifal boy!" she exclaimed, 
ebroptly 

* Who whieh one!” asked ber cousin, 
swiling et her enthusiasm 

* That boy with the long curls, walking 
alone ia front of the others. He has the 
most beaatifal f.ce | ever saw—surely, ite 
owner ta bo Common m: rtal 

“You have wonderful ehill in reading 
faces, E nily,” said Arthar Dalrymple, ‘and 





Beeelio the neyhburhood without fretfal 
bee until Mary once more became visible 
* What csured this apecimen of the genus 
ovis to bestes eo maet «ff cuon on Mary! 
the iwptaces progeny vouferate ° te 
@onse Mary rc prowatedt the wool producers 
enteem, you Gudersand, the tutor answered 
deca 


ENTRRPRISK IN BU SIN Re 

There is @ womes tn Washingtos who hes 
bared five husbands Keoently she ma red 
@enh Upon the day of the wodding « man 
@alled ot the bouse of the groom, asted for 
tet peotioman, and then p vomded to 
measure his body eirh ea tepe line The in 
fetasted groom entertained av hice thet this 
might pernaps be e man ent eroand by his 
tailor, After the oeremony to tbe chareh, 
bowever, the bu-bend was surprised to of 
Gerve tote same pr reot standing to the vest. 
bale end @leking furtoudy at the bride as 
ap — bm eet to the carriages, Just 
ne y were startiog «@ the mysterions 
being pat bis heed ta:o the carriage window 
Gnd ehinp red to the bride: “Gt a reaty 
a4tratt bie. Besatitul 


you are right in thie case. That youth is 
only bumen, | rappose, like the rest of on, 
bat he possesses extraordinary talents 
y mune ene te, he is already well known as 
a poet, and bis shill as @ musician is really 
wonderfal, Paganini himself was not a more 
perfect master of the violin.’ 

“Whote he? Do you know him ?” ques. 
toned Mies Dalrymple, eagerly 

“Tie name te Vietor sinslie 





be inherits his beauty and bis love for mae, 
He ™ an orphan, and, | understand, rather 


pt; in short he ts a tree ‘an 
that ew r lived “ 

** He ts your friend, then? I never heard 
yoo peak of him before.” 














ful poet , 

4 height, but wery slightly, almost 
frailly built. His face waa fair, end there 
was « glow in his cheeks, which a careless ob 
server ~_ have interpreted as a sign of 
vigorous Ith, bat which a physician 

an a tokeh of the 
destroyer, consam 
tion, regular and i. 
cate as 8 woman's-—hbis eyes dark and 
strangely brilliant His brown hair, brashed 
behind his ears, fell down to his shoulders in 
loose, glossy courts. 

The view from that point, as Arthar Dal- 
rymple had said, was very beautiful. The 
sun was swiling behind a mass of broken 
clouda, whioh were transformed iuto fantastic 
shapes of dazzlingly brilliant crimson aud 
wold. The whole sky was tinged with a rosy 
light, and the green felds and yellow sands 
and parple sea seemed to be bat parts of one 
vast and euchanting printing. Forgetful of 
everything bat the beauty of the scene, 
Euily Dalrymple raised one white hand to 
her forehead and gezed at the glowing 
heavens with soul-lit eyes. Her pure, Gre- 
cian profile was clearly outlined against the 
crimson sky; ber lips were slightly parted ; 
her yellow hair fell low over her white fore- 
head, and tomsed carelessly back from her 
face, reached almost to her waist in rippling 
waves She looked, indeed, too perfec, 
lovely for this earth, as if she might take 
wings and soar away to some blessed realu 
where all is youth and beauty. Victor Ainalie 
geaed, not at the sunset, but at ber He 
noomed to be under the influence of strong 
emotion ; his bosom beawed, and the scarlet 
patches on bin cheeks grew r. 

* Well, Atnshe, acid Arthur lightly, *‘ has 
the inapiration come yet?” 


would have looked a 





ther, | believe, wes an Italian, and from her | 


, but be oan win a fortane by his talents | growing late, Arthar,; 


end 
and the must anselfish, warm-hearted fellow | with Arthar Dalrymple a:d his 







Ainslie started and withdrew bis eyes from 
Mins Dalrymple's face 

** Ah, yea,” he said, dreamily, ‘I think I 
ovuld write a poem now that would make 
my pame iwmortal.” 

** And Baily, | sappose, will peint a won- 
derful pictare to murrow, 
I, when I go back to the city, can plead the 
oase of my villainous client, Boggs, with re- 
newed ehxynence.” 

Pin There » no mind too low to be in- 
| faeneed by the beauties of Natare, it seems,” 
laughed Eosily, tarning to ber cousin. 
| have been io the cloads, bat pow I have 
| alighted on the earth once more 





| hotel 
Victor Ainslie, the 


beaat) 
aione with Mies Dal. 


| jwasin sometimes 
boar 


| tymple And day by day and boar 
| the fetters were around bis 
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‘and was delighted to see that they appro- 


| 


that I am very dull, and remarkable only | Viotor Ainslie. 


| ‘IT mball atay. I like the beauty and quiet 
replied Miss Dalrymple, smiling | of the place,” said Emily. 


of course,” said the jovial | nnless Ainslie intends to remain. 
** Bat I propose that we leave that | Vietor?” 


to enjoy themaclves as beat they | but he answered calmly; 


I'm certain that the scene will set my | 
courin to painting, aud you to rhyming, Vic- | selves to your heart's content, spouting 


T even think that | 


It is | 
let us return to the forward and catching the girl's soft band in 


“ven to long for them, little dreaming, per- 
haps, that she was treading on dangerous 


ground 

Arthur Dalrymple, bandsome and good- 
natured, hed not a spark of jealousy in his 
disposition. He invented opportunities to 
throw his friend and his cousin together, 


clated each otber. If he could have read 
the thoughts that filled the young poet's 
mind he would have acted di — & bat 
Aivalie was very reserved, even with his 
friend, and the latter suspected nothing. 

One day the lawyer received a letter from 
his partner, urging him to retarn to the cit 
at onoe, as some important basiness demand- 
ed his attention, 

**T sappose I must go,” he said, after he 
had read the letter to Mins Dalrymple and 
** [ will be back inside of a 
fortnight, Emily, if you choose to stay here ' 


“You will find it rather lonely, I fear, 
Do you, 


Victor Ainslie’s boyish face was radiant, 


*‘As Mins Dalrymple saya, this place is 
I think I shall stay a few 


** Ah, then you and Emily oan enjoy your 


poetry and other nonsense. | want you to 
stay, Victor, uutil I come back.” 

Ainslie did not,promise, but he knew very 
well that nothing could tempt him to leave 
while Miss Dalrymple remained. A fort 
night of walking or boating alone with the 
wowan he loved? It seemed to him like an 
eternity of bliss, He watched his friend's 
departure with emotions that were far from 
| being sorrowfal. 
| The visitors at the sleepy little village 
dropped away until scarcely a dosen remain. 
ed. These were mostly elderly people, with 
whom Miss Dalrymple was but slightly ac. 
quainted. Thus she and Victor Ainalie were 
thrown her almost ooustantly. Their 
boat floated idly on the bosom of the placid 
ocean throagh the long, bright boars of the 
sunny Sammer days. Sometimes Victor 
read, and his sweet, sai voice adied new 
pathos and passion to the t's barning 
words ; sometimes they taiked of music, or 
art, or song, and all the while the yourg 
man's dark eyes looked wistfully into his 
companion's face, and the crimson spots on 
his waxen checks glowed like coals of fire 
Enily Dalrymple tried to persuade berself 
| that she was doing no wrong—that perhaps 
the boy poet cared no more for ber than ahe 
did for bim ; bat those mourafal eyes sowe- 
times haunted her slawbers, and she shad 
dered at the thought of telling him the truth, 
as she knew she mast sooner or la'er do. 

The day was calm and intensely warm, A 
| eott, dreamy haze filied the say, 
which the sunshine fell dimly on the wave 
less voean The litle boat lay motionless 
on the dark blue water, while its two coou 
— acemed to be absorbed in thought 

ins Dalrymple wae looking down at the 
water, with which she dallied with one white 
hand. Victor Ainslie had been reading, but 
the book had fallen forgotten from his 
hand, and bia eyes were bent adoringly upon 
the beautiful face of hin companion. Sad- 
denly Mise Dalrymple looked up and met 
| those burning orbea. The which she 
| seed to their tender depths forced her tu" 
avert ber face, while a bright flash mounted 
| to her brow, 

“Ot what are you thinking, Sr Poet?’ 
| abe said, playfally. ‘* Composing a wonder- 
| ful poem, | sappose, of the ‘Sawmer and 
**Of the Sammer and the sea and love,” 
| be answered. ‘Oh. Mise Dalrymple, since 
| L eame here my life has been sweet r than 
any poem that I have ever read. Do you 
| know why?” 
** | eappose the lovely soonery is very in 
epiring to one of your ardeat temperame:t,” 
| replied Mise Dalrymple 
** It te mot that,” oried the poet, bending 








| hia ** It is your presence, Miss Dairymple— 
Emily—that makes me so bappy ; it is your 


| heart ?” interrapted Ains! 


“+ Why did you net tell me of thie at iret ? | 
t 


to steal my soul away by 


| Why did pes oe 
your sweetness, when you | 


_ beanoty 

new you could not love me? Ob, Emily, 
it was cruel-——crnel !" moaned the boy, bary- 
ing bis face ip bis hands 

“I did not know—I did not suspect”—be- | 
gen Miss Dalrym with tears in her eyes. 

** You did not know that I was young and 
fooltah —you did not thet I had « 
bitterly. “When 
I met you, I was heart-free, and « bright fa- 
tare lay before my hopefal eves. Now, ob, 
my God! what is there tolivefor? You are 
my life, my ambition, my all; without you, 
the brightest laurels op my brow would be 
bat a crown of thorns. Heaven forgive you, 
Emily Dalrymple! youhave blighted my life 
forever.” 

* You are young, Victor—e mere boy ; 
you will soon forget this disappointment,” 
said Emily. ‘' Years hence, you will look 
back to this day, and thank me for rejecting 
your love. You have talent, gevias; your 
name will Le known to the world, and you 
and beaatifal bride 
wowan. ' 

** Do you think so?" replied Victor, with « 
ghastly smile, “A from now my bones 
will be mouldering the dust, and you, « 








—9 come of a short-lived race. My parents 
both died of consumption ere they reeched 
middle age, and, under any circumstances, I 
should have done the same. But now I know 
that I shall not live a year. I do not wish to. 


passion—it will soon passaway. Ihave done 
wrong, bat I meant no barm—I your 
friendship so mach. Say you forgive me, 
and I wal dees be your true friend.” 

**I do forgivs you, Emily, fully, freely. 
The fault wes mine more yours—-per- 
haps I was wilfally blind. Oome what may, 
I can never think ankindly of you, my dar- 
ling—| love you too well for that.” 

* Then we are friends forever,” aaid the 
girl, holding out ber hand to her lover. 
** Now, let as retarn to the shore, for the sky 
begins to look stormy.” 

Victor Ainslie pressed the beantiful hand 
& moment to his lipa, then seized the oars 
and sent the boat fiying shoreward. They 
spoke no word till the boat touched the 
wands, and they stood on the beach side by 
side. 

**Good- bye!” said Victor, holding out 
both hands, with a moarnfal smile on his 
pallid face. 

‘You are not going away?” questioned 
eof 
“*T must. I could not stay in your pre- 
senoe, listen to your sweet voice, and 
into those glorioas eyes, without forgetting 
that we are only friends”~-here hia voice 
faltered. ‘* Perhaps, if I go away. time ma 
heal my wounded heart a little. Bat I shall! 
always remember you, Emily—even your 
frindship is sweeter far than any cther wo- 
man's love.” 

** Good-bye, if it must be, Victor. I will 
pray thet you may find a woman worthy of 
your love.” 

**T have found her—the one woman in 
the world for me—and lost her. (iood-bye, 
E-nily ” 

Saddenly Victor caught the girl's form in 
his arms. and held her for a moment in a 
close embrace. Then he released her, and 
strode rapidly away across the beach, never 
once looking back. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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Answers t0 Correspondents, 


Pav Your Poertaes.—Anthors and others often 


any question a to ite correctmess, and th: usage of 
writers and ca tivated persons i= the test by which 
alone such queetions can he decided 


34, How lang does Summer let in Siberial 4th, 
How many mee are there in Germany, and what ts 
the ratio to women? Al o, how masy mew th r can 
beer arme? Sth. When are the rainy ressons in 
tadis, and bo long do they last?” ' 
Wet r te of ew mwvee fn northern Persta yd. 
Tarke to Arta cove oa wide range of lat tnde, The 
Wint re are cold to the north, mild je the south. Be. 
About three moatha, 4th. The pop lation ts ab at 
9,001,000 We de not know the ratio of men to 
womeo, Theavailehlce army nambere 1.300.408. Sth. 


ge the Sammer, In of vor locatitios they oocar In 
er ant Spring. 

L. M. W., (Osceola, lown,) writes: “ WIT yon in- 
form we in your corm padenee column wheal was 


food for en ae | 
wringing or cutting off 
a penknife. 
In the most of India t @ occa y the Automea and |! 
mediatel 
remove 


f 
lage and veck 





7 
white? td. Whee t- . 
. 6 bow cow ? 8 warm erent, 00 ene? ad. What 
de you mean by bories cities in your + eros of 
th. What do vou think of my anderitimg?” tet. 
The only rn ason wecan gi ele that t rm o's al! the 
cokers oh the ray of | ght. the eranpe of ab the « 
col re being ealte. ice ta emmite the whole ry, and 
ie tran«pereat. Bot rnow and » 
'remepareecy, 
the carth in Winter. 
why © no exactly known M4, 
these who-e nam ar baried, as It were 's a rem core 
ry hee te rom thing el-e. éth. Ite ne very goad, 
W. W. (Geneva, bie.) eritee: “ Belag & constant 
reader of your paper, and of an \pquetive tara | wieh 
to sek yo: a fe + qaeetihns. How woald you -pell the 
nem: Arrie? Shoad it be spelt thea, Are, Aerte 
Arria, of Arayt I have always spelt ic ae I feat 
wrote it, It ie my wife's mame. and there hue eee 
quite « di-pute abut the epellng of it, #0 we 
refer } to you. td. What do brakemen and 
t 


18 to 15 4 dare. drivers 8 o 12 per wee. 
Orto, (Laarel Hill, La.) writes: “ Please to oblige 
a subecriber by lettiag me know, thr your cor 
ate’ column, if you can proce:e tor and sead 
to me, and at what prier, a book edited Pierce 
by the name of ‘ Violet; of, The Wonder of 
Kingwood Chase." We can procure it for you. Me 

price will be $1.50 in paper, $1.75 in cloth. 
A.B, (Ullarper, lowa,) writes: “low hot mart 


would fat it dificalt to get builing water too hot or 
toe cold, as it stands at an loverta’ 


! ghing b % may walk carelessly over my VIP degrees, Aty heat above that temperatare kk car 
grave. ried off in steam. Lf envied to « lower tempurature lt 
** God forbid!" exclaimed Emily, with an | ceases to boil, 


Ye letters are beld over to be answeredis ow 
next. 


—- - 


Riddles, Problems, ete., must 


The sooner I die and am at rest, the better ” Oharades, 
** Ob, Victor,” said Mixa Dalrymple, * it is | always be accompanied by their answers, or 
wicked to talk thas. This is only a boyish will not be pa’ 


who take an interest in this column are 
respectfully invited to contribute. 
ANAGRAMS. 
wafrTzr FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTHO PET. 
CITIES IN THE UNITED STATES. 


1. Hall; Vine St. 7. Til-fed chit. 

2. Mol bent. 8, Bore grub. 

%. To tell Rick. 9 Meo, try Ma. 

4 Veer, star. 10. Rest, 

5. Bee, all song. 11. I very small. 

6. Take Sall. 12. Queer Matt. 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 

METaGRAM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATULDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of four letters, and am a 


division of the earth. 
Ohange my first, I signify s modified sound. 
Obange it again, I am rors of solitary. 


mn, I am used for sharpening 


Ohange it again, I signify departed. 
Change it again, I am «a sold body shaped 


an a sugar-loaf. 
N. UV. EUGENE. 


~ WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOSP. 


L 
An Isthmaua. 
To ruin. 
Name of a garden. 
Circumference. 
Il. 
Recent. 
An animal. 
To marry. 


PROBLEX. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A eertain triangular tract of land contains 


T. J. MeD. 


in area 113 acres and 64 perehes; and the 
three sides thereof are in p:oportion to each 
other as 15 is to 20 and to 21. 
true length of each of ita three rea ve 
sides? PERCIVAL JEW 


What is the 
TT. 


" ANSWERS TO Last. 
ANAGRAMS— 


these case the Depar'ment bere enforces doutis rauce | | Leavenworth, 15. Frederieksbury. 
on the deficteney— which we either have to pay, or to | 2. Baton Rouge. 16. Council Bluffs. 
dechne rece ving the letters or manuscripta, Authore| 3. San Francisco. 17. San Diego. 
will also bear in mind that the [ now re] 4 Halt Lake City 18. Logansport. 
quirg® letter pe op all mannose lore it is F ‘ Pp 
often cheap, as It is always aater, to send large pack- | 5. Sobenectady. 19. town. 
ages by exprese. 6. 20. Oumberland. 
W. i. G., (Samter, §, C.,) writes: “A claime that] 7. Manchester. 2f. Deer Lodge City. 
to way 7 aided to 5 makes 14, ie an arithmetical mis- | Q Oorpas Obristi. 22. Colan bie 
tu sey thet the sam is only 100) miler from ‘ ’ 
the earth is an astronomical mistake. To say *‘ You 9. 23 La Payette. 
and 1 te griug to eat,’ is a crammatical mistake. B. | 10. Galveston 24. Lock . 
c alm t the expression, ‘a grammatical mistake,’ h rand pida. 
ts inourrect. Piease decide.” We think that A te At. Poss Wegne = Re 
: om 00 12 Zenesville. 26. Lawrence. 
right. If the expression 1 closely analyae! it would 
appear more proper ty call it“ anerrorin evatac,” | 18 Nebraska City. 27. Baltimore 
bat the expression given is in common ose, without | 14 Terre Haute. 8 Obarlestc n. 


CH ARADE —Lock-plate. 
RIDDLE —Letters. 


M8. wen, N. ¥4) women : . In parsing the sea. ANAGRAMS— 
tence, oid amd stil) are they who ascarenha 
wrought thy wale anmroy, what dleposition Fos 1M 7. New Caledonia. 
ow make of wale?” We wou'd parse it ae governed | 2. America. 8. Ireland. 
v the pempeseaen te understood. “ Whe wrought | 3. Orland. 9. St Polix. 
aeney te thy warts.” Staffa Southampton 
Inevmance (ih lode) wr tes: “ As this le he first ‘ Lad Ley 
time { have troaM d goa, I hope | may be excuacd. | fone. 11. Negropont. 
let. Bowe © ever @ on & rea in Wint r asthe | 6 Oorallim. 12 Sardinia. 
@’mate th ve ie very ox ring thie se eon? ¥:. ) — Lothai Lot-bai: 
What is the climate ot Turke fe Asta in Winter? RIDDLE » 4 aD 


—_—_ - 


To Duzes Fowis ron Maazer.—Give no 

hours. Instead of 
the neck, stick it with 
If the heed is cat cf, the skin 
eoodes and looks revolting. Pick them im- 
without .» and carefally 
feathers, particalariy from the 

Do not tear the skin in re- 





the surname «f Vietorta bedure ber marriage, 
and «hal is it vow? Also what wae the real name of 
M. De Lafayette?” Her name, both before and atter 

, wae Alexandrina. The full tame of Le 
tavette wae Marte Jean Paoli Koch Yves Guilbert 
Motier ; his thie, Margate De Latayette. 

R. aed K., (Lamberion, N. J.) erivee: “ Will you 
pl ase inform me whether Lotta te married oF nor, 
and when aud where Laci: Weetern diet? Also 
when Kohert Craty died, aot sone of the particulars 
od bie deate 1° Seo far ae we know Lotta le oot mare 
fed, Sve hae heen lately reported dat, bat there 
te pe treth im the report. Licitie Weetern was re 

tet te have ded te the early part ot Decemb-r, 

et we beileve there wae bo truth in thie either, 
Robert Craig died tn St, Loats oo the Ph o Decom- 
her, He wae tli bat a short thee, We have even no 
particmare of bie li'neme pabiiahet, 

HM. A. W, (Adare, lod.,) writes,: ‘1 thoazht I 
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moving the feathers ; singe, and then draw 
the intestines; cut off the head; draw the 
shia above the neck bone and tie it. 
ready water pearly boiling hot. Rinse out 
the fowls, wipe them dry, and then plamp 
them, by dripping them two seconds and no 
more in the but water, and then immediately 
into cold (if ice-water so much the better) 
fur the same length of time. 
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